




SPOKANE'S CASH STORE
POR ALL THE PEOPLK

All tamarack Girls will like these

Swart Sweater Coats

We hnvt three special lots of sweater coats tliat are popular

with 1 1 igh School ( iirls.

Thcv are knit from all wool yarn, are shaped just right,

have popular ruff neck collar—pockets, pearl buttons and silk

stitched button holes. All sizes for girls and young women are

represented. $5.00 SWEATER COATS in red. gray and white

—heavy knit—Special, each $3.50.

HEAVY ROPE STITCH SWEATER COATS in gray, red

and brown, [umbo knit, high in quality and special values at

$5.00.

JUMBO KNIT WOIM". STITCH SWEATER COATS in

maroon, gray and white. They are extra heavy. Special, each

$6.00.

Peter 'Thompson Dresses
These smart Peter Thompson frocks are a favorite style with

1 I igh School girls.

We have a splendid assortment. Plain or ideated skirts,

sailor collar, trimmed with red and white braid, silk tics or laced

fronts. All sizes for girls from thirteen to eighteen years of age.

Priced at $3.00, $12.50 and $15.00.

Special Dollar Corsets for Girls

These corsets we order especially for school girls. They are

made of coutil and are lightly honed to impart comfort. Have
low bust, four hose supporters, and conform with latest style

ideas.

Ask for Model No. 215. Our price $1.00.



Thepublication ofan Absolutely Complete
<W Definite Collection ofthe
Works of The Peoples' Poet

Is the most notable event in the literary world and the happiest event to
the enormous public who delight In Riley.

This Latest Riley Edition is edited by Edmund H. Eitel, and contains
these special features:

1—Two hundred and twenty poems and many prose sketches not
previously published in any book.

2—All poems and prose work arranged in the exact order of their
composition.

3—Notes for ea*h and every poem, of intense interest to all Riley
lovers.

4—The first authorized sketch of the poet's life, told largely in his
own words.

5—Complete indexes and elaborate bibliographies.
6—Illustrations from rare photographs and manuscripts in facsimile.

Bound in full green cloth. $12; half morocco, $18; full morocco, $24.

SIX VOLUMES

PRINTING
AS YOU LI K E IT

The Franklin Press
WILLCOX & POWKR

We value a
promise

PHONE Main 1366
Sprague and Howard

Broyles Cash
Grocery
STAPLE AND FANCY

GROCERIES
CONFECTIONERY
STATIONERY

PASTRY LUNCHES
Opp. North Central High School

Phone Max. 2276

You will find here a clean,
fresh supply of dependa-
ble merchandise at satis-

factory prices. We handle
the standard brands of
everything and guarantee
all goods to be satisfac-
tory.



TRY

Red, White
and Blue

For Good Bread

or

PURO
SELF-RISING

FLOUR
For Biscuits or Pancakes

in the Morning

}liss Rodgers (in Public

Speaking)—"Some one is knock-

ing at the door."

Jean G. (just aroused from a

reverie)—"Come in."

Sam L. (in Algebra)—"Ade-

laide, what do you do when mul-

tiplying a division problem?"

Adelaide D.—"You turn them

upside down and multiply."

Will a woman ever lie president!

Not likely, so we are told,

For the reason, I guess,

She'd have 1o confess

She was forty-five vears old.

—Ex.

[f both shoes were alike they

could not be mates. In order

that they may both be right, one

must be left.

"What is the latest definition

of high finance?"

"Forming an airship trust."

When a girl comes home from

cooking school

Her mother heaves a sigh

As she sees her put an upper

crust

On the family pumpkin pie.

English Teacher to Freshie

—

"Who was Lott?"

Freshie—"Lott was Abraham's

wife."

Eng. Teacher (turning to Se-

nior in back of room)—"Who
was Lott?"

Brilliant Senior—"Wasn't Lott

the one that was turned to

salt?"

You must have a kid costume

for the Class Prophecy.

Diamond
Ice and Fuel Co.

ICE

WOOD COAL

S. F. & N. Yards

North End Division Street ridge

One lock East

Both Phones
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YOUR DERBY is really a "Tailor Made'
After being blocked to the shape of your head with our

French Conformateur
There can be no Question about the fit— it MUST be perfect.

LACK&WHITE;
C<T HAT SHOP "DOm

.Mr. Bonscr (in Agriculture

Class)- "What ate the three

classes of planls as to the length

of time they live?"

(Silence.)

Mr. Boriser (answering own

question) "One year are called

annual, two years biennial. Now
what would they he called if

they lived indefinitely?"

( leo K.—"Triangle."

Tom Allen—"We lose a fiood

distance man when Murrel Davies

ftoes."

Boh York—"Why don't you

run, Tom, you are like Murrel in

some ways?"

Tom A.—"Aw, I can't run."

Bob Y.—"Tom, you have the

wind and the speed will come
with training."

DON' r F( >RGET

BOB
AND

JACK'S
DAIRY LUNCHES

Candies

Soft Drinks

Nuts

Corner Washington and

Indiana Avenue

Removed from
01806 Monroe to

224 W. Sprague

Phone Main 5062



Winter
Footwear

Is of interest to you at this time.

Keep your feet dry, for wet feet

are oft times a boon to sickness.

Our Winter stock is complete,

anil prices are more appealing

than the Dr.'s bill.

NettletonShoeStore
"The North Side Exclusive Shoe

Store."

N614 Monroe St.

E. C. YOCUM CO.

Manufacturing

Jewelers

Class Pins Frat Pins

Medals

CWe duplicate any Class

Pin Made.

CLargest Factory in the

Inland Empire.

222 Post Street
SPOKANE

A Business Proposition

"Help!" called the dying man.
"Just a moment, friend," an-

swered the undertaker.

Advice to the Physicists

A scientist has recommended
that we eat fish as they make
brains. Some people need to eat

whales.

LATIN

(By a Victim)

I love my dear old Latin,

It makes me feel so glad;

Hut when I start a-Hunkin',

I get it from my Dad.

Agricola stands lor farmer,

Pue la stands for girl,

Magna it means greater,

I don't know what means
"pearl."

When Latin days are over,

I '11 he so very glad
;

But when I start a-workin',

I suppose that I'll feel sad.

"Why don't you take music?'

"Oh, there are too many
swells."

Mr. Ramsay, walking in the

hall stumbled on I lob. S.'s feet.

Hob. S—"Pardon my feet, Mr.

Ramsay."
Mr. Ramsay—"That's a lot to

ask of one."

Josephine—"I understand Ray
inond B. couldn't play for the

dance the other evening."

Rebecca—"I low is that?"

Josephine—"He said his foot

was sore and he couldn't keep

time."



A gift to please those

you would favor with

a mark of your per-

sonal esteem Your
Portrait

cAngvire
Spokane's Leading Photographer'

THE FINEST AND MOST
THOROUGHLY EQUIPPED

STUDIO IN THE
WEST

$3

Visitors Welcome



We wish to please you, and if we do,

Tell it to a friend or two.

Ives' High School Lunches
01816 Howard Street

AND

Boys' Red and Black
Lunch Room

427 Nora Avenue

Groceries Confectionery

Hot Lunches School Supplies

§

HE ability to save money is

not a gift— it requires the

constant application of self

denial. Self denial is self

restraint. Strengthen your self restraint

by saving a portion of your wages or

allowance each week. Our savings

department is at your service.

Spokane State Bank
Corner of Novo, and Division



BOYS and GIRLS!
If you want a dainty, appetizing lunch you will get it at the

Tamarack Bakery
We carry a select line of choice Fruit and Confectionery.

601 Augusta Ave. Max. 2924

Frank Taylor, our dramatic

pole vaulter, on medical advice,

has left school. Cheer up, Min-

nie, you can have him for the

banquet.

The "Purity Squad" has de-

cided that the turkey trot must

jro. As a mere expression of

opinion that is one stood guess.

It certainly does go.

Paul Cox (in class meeting)

—

"I move we postpone our meet-

ing till a previous date."

Visitor
—"Reg, what subject

do you like best at school?"

Reg. B. (absently)—"Girls."

Bell Phone Main 743
Home A 2309

Pacific

Transfer

Co.

<LCut freight rates on household
goods. East, West, North, South.

^We check baggage from resi-

dence to destination.

421-423 First Avenue

lOn

A 1600 Max. 600
1024 Ide Street

North End Monioe
Street Bridge

McKEE PRINTING CO
Printing, Binding, Photoengraving
Steel Die and Copperplate printing and Engraving

Sales Book Manufacturers



Blue Serges

at HURD'S
THE BEST STOCK THE BEST STYLES

AT MODERATE PRICES

The Kind the Young Fellow C alls "Smart"

$20 to $40

R. J. Hurd & Co.
RIVERSIDE AT STEVENS

SOUTH 11 HOWARD ST.
Phones M. 306; A-3060

You Can Entertain

very easily by serving our
Pure Ice Creams. Can-
dies and Confectionery.
Your guests will enjoy it

and the cost is small.

Theyint/crs

Sterling Printing Co.

THOU shalt not be afraid to blow tbine own horn,, for

he who faileth to blow his own born at the proper

occasion hndeth nobody standing by to blow it for him.

Call Maxwell 1666 or F-1385

"THEY ARE PRINTERS OF FIRST CLASS WORK"
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Walk-Over Shoes Stride Ahead of

the Whole Field.

We carry a full line of evening

slippers.

Walk-Over Boot Shop

719 Riverside Spokane, Wash.

m m

The Best ICE CREAM
IS FURNISHED BY

THE HAZLEWOOD DAIRY
The Home of Pure Mi/k, Cream and Ice Cream

Phone Main 5147 Brown and Pacific

For Young Men's Suits

For Young Men's Overcoats

For Young Men's Furnish-
ings

At prices within the reach of

Young Men, see

CHICAGO
CLOTHING

CO.] iiiiuia mime 1 JIIIIIIIIIIIIDMI HUE

THE YOUNG
MEN'S SHOP

Riverside and Stevens

SPORTING GOODS

HARD1[WARE

WARE1J5ROS.

125 Howard 609 Main



Signatures of Class Mates



Phones: Maxwell 289; A-1885

IS

Sollars Brothers
QUALITY
DRUGGISTS

Monroe Building

No cutting—no slashing.

Therefore no misrepresentation.

Our prices are always right. We
specialize in

Stylefit $20 Clothes.

Equalizing $30 values that oth-

ers sell.

Wein's
Special $15 clothes equalize

$20 values.

Why pay more when you are

sure to get such real values at

all times?

Wein's Clothing Company
331 RIVERSIDE AVENUE
Our Tailoring a Specialty

Monroe and Indiana

Bostonian Shoes
for Men

The Hy-Grade Shoe
for Men and Boys

Eastern Shoe Repair

Factory

Best Equipped in the

Northwest
10 So. Howard Phone M. 644
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R. T. Hargreaves..

A. EL Benefiel

Principal

Assistant

ENGLISH
Miss Mabel Sainnioiis, Mr. Hikers. Miss Alice Bectal.

Miss F.dith Broomhall, Mr. K. L. Overman, Mr. E. J.

Priekett, Mr. L. W. Sawtelle, Miss Ida X. Wilson, Miss
Jessie Gibson, Miss Martha Jones, Miss Louisa Patterson,
Miss Bigelow, Miss Mary Kvans.

HISTORY
Miss Catherine Bcmiss, Mr. A. .1. Collins, Mr. A. Lyle

Kaye, Mr. T. O. Ramsey.

MATHEMATICS
Miss Gertrude Kave, Miss Ida Mosher, Miss Jessie

Oldt, Mr. Samuel Moyer, Mr. W. W. Jones.

SCIENCE
Mr. A. H. Benefiiel, Mr. A. W. Kndslow, Mr. A. M

Julius Mr. F. G. Kennedy, Mr. Krieder, Mr. T. A.
Bonsor, Mr. Roger S. Sanborn.

MUSICAL DIRECTOR
Mr. ('. Olin Rice

MANUAL AND HOUSEHOLD ARTS
Miss Mary Booth, Miss May Frank, Mr. C. [, Car-

penter, Miss I'ansy Olnev, Miss Carrie Hitchcock, Mr.
M. A. Smith, Miss" Lilliaii Stowell, Miss Elizabeth Fish-
back, Mr. G. Roddy.

COMMERCIAL
Mr. .1. N. Davis, Mr. George Gundv, Miss Vera

Snyiler, Mr. A. O. Strieter.

PHYSICAL DIRECTORS
Miss Fannie Bickley, Mr. A. 0. Woodward

LIBRARIAN
Miss Luc He Fargo

PUBLIC SPEAKING
Miss Kthel Rogers

FOREIGN LANGUAGES
Mr. O. P. Lineau, Miss Signe Bostrom, Miss Mar-

garet Fehr, Miss Elizabeth Fish.
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Two



Three



Louis Levin William Kddy
Bcrta Tlindley

Layerne Borell Reba Clar

Edward Shears
Four



Kichard Maurer, Treas. Laverne Borell, Reporter to Tamarack

Jack Abrams, President

Gladys Bailey, Vice Pres.

Helen Barline, Secretary Arthur Jones. Sergeant-at-Anns

Five



Glenna Kenyon is quiet but a fine

girl 1o know. She has always been

interested in the brighter side of

life at North Central and doesn't long

for the sorrows.

Frank Thunberg is a man with i

quiet disposition and not easily ex-

cited. Great surprise has been mani-

fested when of late he has become i

society man.

Susanna Smith graduates from th<

Household Arts Course. She played

the teacher's part in "Tit for Tat*

with exceptional talent.



Arthur Jones was one of North

Central's good loot hall players for

1913, consequently is quite popular

with t lie fair sex.

Ferris Gehrke has been an active

member of North Central. She has

taken prominent parts in musical

work and plays, and charms all who
hear her, by her voice.

Walter Johnson has been interested

in the sciences, of high school, show-

ing himself particularly apt in Chem-

istry Class.



Hugh McElroy has made himself

famous in hifrh school for his work
on the baseball diamond and is popu-
lar both wilh the members of the

class and many in the school.

Jessie Brewer has been active in the

.Music Department of the school and

was chosen as a member of the first

Girls' Quartet.

Verne Palmer entered North Cen-
tral in September, 1913, from Hill-

yard Hifjh School. He is interested

in tennis and basket-ball.



Alfreda Charles—One of the five on

the honor roll, has been interested in

all activities of the class, and has

gained many friends.

Melvin Pugh is an exceptional stu-

dent in Commercial work, lie takes

the leading role in the Class Play.

Fay Hiser—Though diminutive in

statu r e Fay has held her own in the

Commercial Course as well as in

every activity in which she has taken
part.



Edward Shears entered with tin

Class of January '10 and inunedi

ately took up debating and oratory

in which he has won many honors

He is a member of the State Debat

ing Team, and is one of the Com
mencement Orators.

Ella Miller is quiet but has made
many friends during her four years

in North Central. She took part in

the comedy, "Tit for Tat," in her

Senior B tearni.

Clarence Sampson graduates from

the Commercial Course and is verjj

studious, especially when he is sepa-

rated from Ella in the library.



Edith Sprague may be seen at al-

nost any time looking for Flora, who
jan not elude her watchful eye. She
graduates from the Course of House-

iold Arts.

Eugene Tollefson, a quiet, good-na-

tured member of the class whose main
business is passing:.

Irene Sirginson has taken part in

all class affairs and has made many
friends in spite of her unassuming,
quiet manner.



Elizabeth Farquhar is one of the

Mathematicians of the class. She is

President of the Mathematics Club

and has been associated with that

organisation since it started.

Lester Wood has taken a large part

in school activities since entering high

school. He has been Student Man-
ager of the Athletic Board during his

Senior A term.

Lutie Hicks lias been interested in

debating since her Freshman year,

graduates from the General Course,

and has taken prominent parts in all

class activities.



Ernestine Macdonald is a very pop-

ular member of the class, is interested

in all North Central activities, and

takes a prominent part in the Class

Play.

Louis Levin, a coming Caruso, took

the leading role in "Bul-Bul" and

will appear on the Commencement
program. He has always been inter-

ested in musical work of the school

and is liked by all who know him.

Donald Neely has won many friends

in school and out, by his ever ready
wit and good humor, lie took one

of the leading parts in "Tit tor Tat"
and takes a prominent part in the

Class Play.



Larvern Borell has taken great in-

terest in literary work, is a member

of the Masque and has been chosen

by the class to appear on the Com-j

mencement program.

George Stevens is interested in all

activities pertaining to North Cen-

tral. Ife has helped to win many vioj

tories by his speed with the basket-

ball, on the gym floor.

Truma Thomas graduates from the

Household Arts Course. She has won

many honors and takes a leading roW

in the Class Play. Her industry in

classes has won her a place on thl

honor roll.

Fourteen



William Eddy is second on the

honor roll and is one of the Com-
mencement Orators, lie has been in-

terested in debating tor some time

and is President of the Debating So-

ciety.

Florence Allen has been an earnest

student of the Classical Course for

four years. She is quiet but loyal

to the class and to the school.

Alvin House has certainly had his

share in the activities of the school

and class. He is Editor-in-Chief of

the Tamarack.



Gladys Bailey is Vice President of

the Senior A Class and has served

as an officer during other terms. She

is popular not only with those of

the class hut with the whole school.

Jack Abrams—.lack came to North

Central, a powerful youth, and has

taken part in athletics of every nail

ture. Not only has he captained the

football and basket-hall teams, but

he is equally popular in the class,

and is now serving his third term

as president.

Reba Clark was appointed by Mr.

1 fargreaves as an orator for Com-

mencement. She was President of the

Senior B Class and has assisted with

the work in the office during the past

term.

Sixteen



Otto Warn, a student whose gradua-
tion will mean a loss to North Cen-
tral, has been Treasurer of the class,

Business Manager of the Tamarack,
and Business Manager of the Class

Play.

Roberta Hindley has the distinction

of being first on the honor roll of the

class. She has won great favor with
all her teachers because of her studi-

ous nature, and with the class be-

cause she is a jolly good girl.

Richard Maurer is Treasurer of tin-

Senior A Class and a jol/y good
fellow. He played on the football

team this year and gained the letter

which he had decided to win.



Frankie Dinsmore came to Nora
Central as a •Junior from. Colville, is

,

taking the Scientific Course, which

fits her, as she enjoys finding out'

everything, and always speaks her

mind Frankly, as her name indicates.

Murrel Davies—Spud has been in-

terested in track throughout his Jiitrh

school course. Tie was captain of the

track team in 1912 and can distance

the best man in the school when it*

comes to long runs or talks in Eco-

nomics.

Eighteen



Christine Cremans—A dark-haired

damsel of winning ways, a fine friend

to have.

Ralph Knudson is quiet so long as

he is happy. Tie is not particularly

interested in North Central girls ex-

cept in those who have graduated.

Thelma Sherer is a lovable girl,

whose one ambition is to quit laugh-
ing, for she thinks that "Laughing
makes the face grow rounder." She
has taken great interest in all school

activities and finds a friend in every
one.



Georgia Eininger is a silver-tongued

orator. She can talk for an entire

period upon the superb qualities of

one young man. She is interested in

all of the pleasures of life.

Maurice Bristol, a person popular

with the feminine portion of the

class.

Blanche Nickham is a popular mem
ber of our class whose efforts have il

a large measure helped to establish it!

reputation.



Edna Herrington has been inter-

ested in all dramatics and took second

prize in the Masque Declamation Con-

test during her Senior year.

Helen Barline, our Secretary, keeps
tab on everything done by the class,

with the help of her record-book and
pen.

Hazel Britton has always been in-

terested in school activities. She has
taken part in plays given by the

German Society and is the leading
lady in the Class Play.



Leona Pierson — Leona's interests

have been many and varied since hew

admission to North Central as a

Freshman. She has been connected

with the German Society, dramatics,

and imisic.

Howard Potter lias been interest!

in debating since he was a Fresh-

man and was one of the organize!!

of the Commercial Club, which \va>

formed during the past year. He

takes the part of "Moles," the butler,

in the Class Play.

Lois Darr—A quiel maid of peace

ful mi ,i, creates little excitement am

causes her teachers no anxiety.



Claudia Lawrence graduates from

the Scientific Course, which she says

is part foolishness, Imt she has started

and will not back down.

Arthur Davenny—Art lias played in

the orchestra and hand, during Ins

high school career, and is quite clever

with a basket-ball.

Ada Charles graduates from the

Qeneral Course in three and one-half

years. She has always been addicted

to hard study, thus gaining the

esteem of her teachers and class-

mates.



er,
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CLASS WILL
WE, THE CLASS OF JANUARY FOURTEEN, Being about

four years of age, and, being for the present both menially de-
ranged and physically indisposed to perform the unsaered duty of
will-making because of the wounds received in the many and fre-
quent, contests against Schiller and Virgil, and various trips to
the office, do make, publish, and declare this, our last will and
testament, to-wit:

FIRST To the various Senior' A Classes coming hereaft
we will and bequeath our most worthy Director, that under
guidance, they may follow successfully in our footsteps.

SECONDLY—To (iladys Bailey we will and bequeath our
honorable President, to have and to hold unto eternity.

THIRDLY- To the Faculty we will and bequeath Don Briley
.John Liehty, Flora Mitchel, and others, with the understanding
that said Faculty take it upon themselves to see that said parties
and others graduate with the Class of June Fourteen.

FOURTHLY—To the Senior B «it Is we will and bequeath the
exclusive righl and privilege of holding pink teas in the session
room every afternoon during the fifth period.

FIFTHLY To divers aspirants of glory and honor on t be
gridiron we will and bequeath the unsurpassable abilities of Jack
Abrams, Art Jones, and Dick Maurer.

SINT1ILY—To Carol Docking we will and bequeath Ferris
(Jehrke's echo.

SEVENTHLY—To the Kditor of Life, we will and bequeath
Mr. Collins' bundle of well- preserved jokes, that with them, that
magazine may receive a new lease on life.

EIGHTHLY To divers Freshmen who have difficulty in reach-
ing their respective class-rooms on time, we will and bequeath
-Muriel Davies' highly accelerated and graceful walk.

NINTHLY—To the Junior A Class, we will and bequeath the
lollowmg letter to be given to dilatory members al the close of
the semester. Contents as follows:

Respected Fellow-Sufferers:
In anticipation of the fact that the dreaded disease,

"credut-deficientio," is now making its ravage among
your members, and having patMed through the same
agonies of mind in which you now writhe, we wish to
state that "additional attendance," taken regularly for
ninety days in these beloved class-rooms, is the only safe
and reliable cure for such ailments.

Signed: Certain members with four and
one-half years' experience.

/ iventy-four



TENTHLY—To future Literary Editors of the Tamarack we

will and bequeath all excellent but unavailable manuscripts sub-

m it ted to the present editor.

ELEVENTHLY To the High School Auditorium we will and

bequeath an interior scene with an act drop curtain.

TWELPTHLY—To the office we will and bequeath the person

of Miss Beba Clark as an able assistant to Miss Corwin.

THJRTEENTHLY—To the High School at Large we will and

bequeath a phonograph fitted with an automatic repeating ap-

paratus, invented by certain ingenious members of the class (pat.

,,,.,1,1). Saiil phonograph is to be placed in the library and the

reeord to be used will consist of a replication of familiar sounds

in familial voices such as Mr. Lienau's, "Seventy lines in advance,

phase!" Miss l-'ehr's, "Do you Yalize' this?" Mr. Prickett's, "As
il were!" Mr. Sawtelle's, "1 s'pose so!" Mr. Kreider's, "Girls!

Qirlal (Jirls! Where is my knife.'" and others—said record will

wind up with one of Mr. Collins' psychological yarns!

ELIZABETH FARQUHAR,
ALFREDA CHARLES,
FLORENCE ALLEN,
EUGENE TOLLEFSON.

In Witness Whereof, we hereunto sign our names in the

presence of testators and each other.

Signed this 25th day of January, 1913.

FRED LAWRENCE,
ERNEST PETERSON

Witness' Signature.

Tv>ent\/-five.



A PIPE DREAM
While listening to a thrilling I. W. W. speech by Louis Levin,

Arthur .Jones' attention was suddenly diverted from the fiery elo]

quence of the speaker by the constant muttering of some one at

his elbow. Upon turning he recognized the broad smile of .Mr.

Sawtelle, who was industriously engaged in taking the speech in

short hand.

"I'll be plague-blasted if it isn't Mr. Sawtelle!"
Goodness, gracious! Arthur Jones, what are you doing in

Cambridge t"
"I am studying law at Harvard."
"Are there any more of the .Ian. '14 Class here?" asked Ml

Sawtelle.

"Yes, .lack Abrams, and if the rest of the class are doifl

what I dreamed they were, they are certainly having a fine timeJ
"Yes? But what did you dream about them? I have met i

number of them in my travels. Now let's see what a good dreamer

you are."

"My first verification came just now as I stumbled into Sen-

ator Levin's meeting. It was after the big game last week when

1 sat in my den up at the club toasting my shins and living ovel

again the last few hours. Jack Abrams came in for a few moments
and, of course, we talked over, for the hundredth time, the good

old days in the North Central. I suppose this must have beel

what started my dream.

"At first I was in the game again. I remember well being

swept off my feet and riding ten yards of 'Buffalo Dombiei
broad shoulders, and my fright when 1 looked down to see how

far I must fall but could oidy see the field and players as a hazy

spot. I looked again at my opponent, trying to discover what

had happened, but instead of his hot breach coining in even gasps

it was the exhaust of an engine. In unspeakable terror, 1 looked

for the driver of this infernal invention of some diseased mind,

commonly called genius, and would you believe me, there sat

George Stevens with thai same do-it-if-you-can smile on his face

that he always wore when he was working the hardest in that

championship basket-ball team of the Jan. '14 Class.
" 'Why, hello, how are you feeling?' he said, just as if it

was the most natural thing in the world, my being up there bust

u\<z clouds faster than we ever made touchdowns in that first

Lewis and Clark game.
"'Thought the air would do you good, so I'm going to takt

you for a little spin around to sec the sights.'
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" 'AH right, I said, 'but if this old machine goes wrong, head

it straight up and I'll jump.'

" 'Oh, nothing ever breaks with her. It's my own patent

and built especially to use the waste pases from the old North

Central chemistry lab.'

"Thus my fears were completely allayed, for I remembered

the power of these to make people go up in the air. We sailed

along for a few miles, when my eye caught sight of a large crowd

below, which proved to be a suffragette meeting being led midst

cries of 'Women must rule!' by no less a person than Berla Hind-

ley. But my attention was called from her to two men who were

industriously gleaning a living from the purses of the pretty nurse

maids. These familial' faces proved to be the property of two of

our popular classmates, Otto Warn and Don Xeely. I certainly

was surprised to discover them there but not more so than when
I saw Susanna Smith walking sedately toward them in a man's

garb; not even a smile broke through her former jolly counte-

nance. I could scarcely withhold the gasps which escaped me.
" 'Take me away at once, I have had enough. What has our

noble class come to?'

" 'Oh,' my guide answered me, 'this is but a taste. You shall

see the rest; they are not so bad.'

"With that he whiffed me in a trance to a towering city

and tying: his aeroplane to one corner of a thirty-story building,

leaving his engine running so that the machine remained poised

there like a humming bird on the wing. We went below and
elbowed our way through the mob. I wondered where the mob
was headed for, so 1 turned and went with it. I found its desti-

nation was the Veribest Theater and that Ferris Gehrkc was star-

ring there as the prima donna in 'The Seven Singing Birds from
Sunny Old Spokane.' I tackled the right guard and couldn'1 get

through, so made another dive at the line. He must have dodged,
for the next thing that T remember was rubbing a sore shoulder,

but the smell of liniment caused me to open my eves and look

around. There by the side of my bed stood Elizabeth Faruuhar
in a lied Cross nurse's coslume with her thermometer dangling
from one wrist and a bottle of dope in the other.

" 'Good-night,' I said to myself, 'T wonder what's the

matter?'

"The steadv tramp of feet sounded in the corridor and
Man rice Bristol, bedecked with blue coat and brass buttons, an-

neared on the scene. With srreat anologv he told me that the

hospital had been full when I arrived and, therefore, I had been
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temporarily placed under his charge. Upon asking what he wai

in charge of, he haughtily answered, 'The largest insane asylum

in New York.'

" 'Call my guide,' 1 said, 'and I will escape from your prison

the quickest way possible.'

"He took me at my word and led me toward the subway

While going through the basement 1 noticed on a door-plate.

'Lester Wood. At Home From 5 A. M.'

"'Can that be our old Lester Wood?' I asked Warden

Bristol abruptly.
" 'The same he replied, 'and we were fortunate 1o obtain

his services. Tie is said to be one of the best janitors in these

parts.'

"My guide suggested we have lunch, so we proceeded to the

best hotel in the city. Upon entering the dining-room, my glance

rested upon a familiar face in one corner. It proved to be nt

other than Clarence Sampson, spleen expert from Chicago.

"We were interrupted by the waitress with my order, who

quite startled me with,

" 'Art Jones and George Stevens? When did you get in!'

"Turning a little T met the smile of Claudia Lawrence almost

submerged behind a pile of dishes. 'Isn't this jolly?' she cried,

'we'll have a regular North Central reunion. Wait ten minute*

till I tell Ralph and Bill who's here and, believe me, we'll have

some feed.'

" 'All right,' 1 said, 'but who's this Ralph and Bill?'

"'Oh, didn't you know? Why, Ralph Knudson is the hi?

chef here and William Eddy is the head butcher.'

"T certainly wanted to stay, but the next thing T knew T w*

cutting through space in that infernal flying machine ajzain

George now informed me that we would take in a football game

"On passing a house on the way to the grounds, T saw Lcoiu

Pierson, armed with a rolling pin, waiting for James Wicdcman.

who was five minutes late for dinner. As we arrived at the

grounds, George tied that miserable machine of his to the flae-

staff and sliding down the pole, we landed on top of the grand-

stand, from which T saw numerous motorcycles. At that moment

Christine Creniens arrived on one. We hurried toward the grand

stand, where the girls were doing the yelling under the directioi

of Lutie Hicks. Jessie Brewer, a gym instructor, was refereeinf

the game and T was not surprised to see a lot of cabbages an(

turnips aimed at her.
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"The same was so miserable we left before the first half was
over. Again we started out and this time 'anchored' on the top
of a large building. While descending we passed a door marked,
'Lois Darr, Dressmaker,

' and a studio where I saw Gladys Bailey
clothed in a Greek costume posing for the world-famed artist,
Hazel Britton. After leaving the building, we strolled past a
school where all the children were studying Chinese fashions.
The teacher came forward to greet us and to offer a bottomless
chair. 1 almost fell through the chair when 1 saw it was Walter
Johnson with a hickory rod in his hand.

"'Won't Ed be glad to see you?'
" 'Ed?' And my troubled brain tried in vain to find an Ed

in Jan. 14 Class.

" 'Yes, Edward Shears. Tie is editor of the Sleepy Hollow
Gazette. Here is a copy of yesterday's paper. Notice the head
lines

—

GREAT EVENT TN SCIENCE.
Mrs. Hardscrabble's Hen Laid a Double Yolked Egg.'

"There was a circus in town and we decided to visit it. A
big crowd was going into one of the side shows, where a man was
announcing through his megaphone, 'Fay ITiser, fattest woman
in the world, only ten cents.' At the next tent a clown was
making the children clap their chubby hands in glee. Under the
powder and paint, 1 could easily see that it was Frank Thunberg.

"After these astonishing revelations we returned to New York
in order to attend the theater in the evening. Realizing a hair-
<vit might improve my personal appearance somewhat T went into
the barber-shop before going' to dinner. I soon realized T was to
lie shaved by a lady barber. Upon glancing around I saw a
placard in the window, 'Georgie Eininger, Manicurist,' After a
cry of surprise, T stared at the lady seated at a small table in
one corner until somebody suddenly touched my arm, turning, I
saw the barber, Larvern Borell, looking at me questioningly.

"T sank back into a chair, Georgia a manicurist, and Larvern
a barber T wondered what would come next, I had not long to
wait before Melvin Puerh entered wearing a shaggy beard, over-
alls, and high boots. A farmer would certainly have been my last
guess for his future occupation.

"'Who is that man working on that lady's foot?' T asked
the barber.

"'Why, didn't you know,' Larvern replied, 'that's Verne
Palmer, the famous chiropodist. You want to go in and see them
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when I get through with you, tor that is Helen Barline in the

eli ail - .'

"Just then a woman with disheveled hair, shabhy dress and

carrying an apparently ordinary broom entered the shop and

announced that she was demonstrating the wireless vacuum cleaner.

Who do you think it was, Mr. Sawiellc?—that modest, retiring

little girl, Florence Allen.

"Well, when I got out of that chair, I certainly looked a

fright and I tell you it didn't take long to dive around the corner

to a first-class shop and get fixed up.

"I met George at the theater and we were ushered down the

aisle to a box. Whom do you suppose I saw sitting opposite ns?

Thelma Sherer, of all girls, with hands sedately folded, hair

thrust back in a Stiff, unbecoming knot, and a dress that couldn't

have been plainer. Why she looked like a typical old maid. Be-

side her, as of old, sat Ernestine McDonald. She, too, was piously

dressed and to my inquiry George answered, with that roguish

smile of his, 'She is changed some these years. She is a mis-

sionary to China now!'

"Though his reply surprised me T was again searching the

house for other familiar faces. Whom do you think T spied next!

With the aid of my opera glasses I was scanning the gallery, when,

right in the front row 1 recognized Hugh McElroy, gazing con-

tentedly over the railing. Noting my ill-concealed mirth, Georga

remarked that he was a 1 tapper up North, but had come down

to New York for a few days to blow in what he had made.

"TTere the curtain went up and 1 turned my attention to

the staee. Well, T could hardly believe my eye, for out tripped

Edna ITerrington and Alvin House, who looked just as they did in

our Senior B Play when they sang about the kitten. Yqu re-

member?"

"Yes, yes," prompted Mr. Sawtelle, "but go on! This is

becoming very interesting, T am anxious to hear about the rest;

of them."

"Well such a performance Edna and Alvin finished the next

on the protn-am was a skit with Ella Miller as leadinor lady. I

couldn't help realizing that she was the only one in the class-

that T had seen—who had accomplished her heart's desire. The

next number was posted as, "The Savior of His Country.' imagine

my surprise w-hen Harold Hamilton came prancing out on the

stasre with a pair of boxing gloves, mind you, boxing gloves!

You could have knocked me over with a feather. I had seen
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enough for one night so I nudged George and we returned to

our hotel.

"The next morning I was awakened by the ringing of bells.

I at last realized it was Sunday. So having heard that Muriel

Davies was preaching at the Methodist Church, I finally persuaded

George 1o accompany me. There was no one in the main audi-

torium—when we entered—so went about investigating. We heard

voices in an adjoining room and, upon advancing to the door, I

WU startled to hear some one saying, 'Do you take this woman as

your lawful wife?' and then the answer, 'I do.' Disregarding the

solemnity of the occasion I poked my head into the room. I was

thankful that Muriel pronounced the ceremony complete just then

or I in sure 1 would have laughed. As it was, 1 rushed in and

catching the bride, Bditfa Sprague, in my arms I kissed her square

on the lips while poor Arthur Daveny stood tugging at my coat-

tail and wailing, 'Here, she is my wife, you absolutely have no

right to kiss her!'

"I wanted to remain for the sermon, but George would have

none of it, so we went out to Central Park. Tt was a beautiful

morning and there were many nurse maids loitering about with

their charges. Suddenly we came in sight of a bench occupied by

a policeman and a pretty nurse maid, while nearby, kicking and

veiling at the top of its voice, was the sadly neglected charge.

George recognized him and rushed up and congratulated my old

friend, Eugene. Tollefson, for having picked out a girl in our class.

Glenna Henyon, who now came running over to us, leaving the

poor youngster yelling harder than ever.

"'Oh!' sighed Glenna. 'I wish to goodness Trunin Thomas
would give me a decent lot of children to take care of.'

"'Truma Thomas!' 1 gasped.
" 'Why, yes,' she answered, 'Truma is the matron of the

Children's Home, a recular concert hall of squalling babies.'

"After we had left. George said, 'I'm tired of New York,

let's go down to Washington and see tbe President.'

"'President,' T muttered, 'what are you talkine about?'

" 'Why. Alfreda Charles, of course, she is the first suffragette

of the U. S.' T was so astonished that T was unable to speak,

and before T could fully collect my wits we were whizzing through
the air.

"'Oh, say,' 1 yelled after a time, 'don't go so fast. See that

man down there cleaning a chimney?' We stopped on tbe roof

and watched for a while, and you can imaeine mv surprise when
I discovered it was our old-time leader, Dick Maurer. 1 wanted
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to talk to him but had no chance, for George had started for hi«

machine and we were again racing on to Washington.

"'Here we are,' cried George as he tied his machine to the

dome of the capitol. Let's go down and see if the House of Rep-

resentatives is in session.' We slid down the pillars and entered

the hall. As luck would have it the representative room was ap-

parently empty but we heard voices, so walked in. In a dark

coiner stood Iwo figures so busily engaged in conversation ttiat

1hey were unaware of our approach. I thoughl I recognized the

voice of Howard Potter, and now I was sure, so hurried forward

to speak to him. The woman that he had been talking with

turned on me I'rowningly, and then burst out laughing,

"'Oil, it's you, is it? I thought it was another reporter

trying to fret in on the piece of news that Speaker Potter \va>

giving me.'

"Well, 1 tell you I was surprised to find Howard Potter.

Speaker of the House. 1 never had thought of such a thing. But

I deemed it a natural turn of events for Frankie Dinsmore to be

a reporter."

"Yes, yes," interposed Mr. Sawtelle, "she has certainlv made

a success of it, too. But go on, let's hear about the rest of them."

"Well, there are only two left. When we were sayinsr good-

bve to Howard and Frankie, they suggested tluit we visil tin

divorce court, so there we went. As we entered the door tfl

Judge rose and read,

" 'Mrs. Jacob Ashelbean is granted a divorce from her hus-

band. Jacob Ashelbean, on the grounds of desertion, and has the

permission of the court to resume her maiden name, Ada Charles.'

When that name was spoken T immediately connected it with that

once brie-ht face, now care-worn and hayirard. Then T looked at

the Judsre, for it was certainly a woman. You surelv can never

guess who it was. Just think of Reba Clark, alwavs so jolly and

mischievous, holding just a dismified position as that !

"T guess the shock of seeinar Reba doinsr that must have

aroused me. For T snddenlv realized that my feet were terrihb'

hot. and upon rubbiner mv eves and lookinsr down. T discovered

that T had been sittiner with them in the fireplace."

"Well, well." lauched Mr. Sawtelle. "you certainlv must

have been interested in lhat dream to sit there and roast vow

feet. T don't know what to think of vou. Arthur, that dream' isj

every bit true; that is, of all those whom T have met during these
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last five years, and I have seen a good many, too. But say, what

has become of Irene Sirginson, you didn't mention her, did you?"

"No," muttered Arthur, in confusion, "but I tell you, come

over to the little church around the corner with me tomorrow

noon and you'll find out."

LTJTIE HICKS,
LARVERN BQRELL,
WILLIAM EDDY.

HISTORY OF THE CLASS OF JANUARY '14

Old North Side High, thou knowest best

On history's page our place,

For the honors of an honored class

Dim Age cannot efface.

The trying hour is near at hand

When we depart from thee,

But the happy days that here we've spent

Can ne'er forgotten be.

'Twas on a clear and frosty morn

That we as Freshies came,

And swift wo thought before our eyes

Uprose immortal Fame.

We walked with her the corridors

In all our pomp and pride;

We thought that all should reverence

Our knowledge vast and wide.

A class we soon had organized

Of a hundred eighty-three

—

Oh, a gallant class of boosters

Was that brilliant Freshman B!

But returning in the autumn,

With countenance forlorn,

We found out- place pre-empted

Till one glorious April morn

Our visitors departed,

For their stay was at an end

Beneath the shelter of these walls,

That had been to them a friend.
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With ardent hope we organized,

And started life anew,
Armed with pens and battered books,

To conquer and subdue
Each gruesome task that loomed before
Our vision searching eye,

'Twas the great desire for knowledge,
That raised our efforts high.

In June the clever hand of time
Drew back the dark moreen,
And showed upon our spacious stage,

A pleasing picnic scene.

Days sped, vacation once more came,
Tired students hied away.
Brought back were we in Autumn's arms,
The Class of Junior A.

Thanksgiving Day was drawing near,

So preparing for the fray,

Contending classes with efforts strong,

Sold tickets night and day.
The reward in view" was a loving cup,
The rest need not be told,

For the class that held it captive,

Flaunted the purple and gold.

On December twentieth, in the eve,

Time saw us kids again,

Romping about the gymnasium floor,

Oh ! we were merry then.

Whilst Mr. Moyer, our football coach,

Played Santa to our joy,

Seated about the Christmas tree,

We received each trifling toy.

The prosperous year drew to a close,

The new year brought good will,

For we had come in our due time,

The Seniors' place to fill.

Tn early Spring was our cause espoused
By men on field and track,

Who w*on for our school the honors,

Supporting the "Bed and Black."
And we'd leaped the heights of eloquence,

A stepping stone to fame,
When dramatic skill in "Tit For Tat,"
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Had won fpr ns a name.

Oh, few there are, who do so oft

The wine of Fortune sup,

Subscriptions to the Tamarack,

Won our second trophy cup.

To Liberty Lake a trip we took,

On a day of days serene,

And there we honored, on June the sixth,

The Class of .June '13.

Vacation came and went, again,

As all vacations do,

And we returned with joy, to greet,

The year we'll never rue.

Then Mr. Sawtelle, the cheerful one,

Our worthy pilot to be,

Called a rousing meeting of our class,

Which led to a Freshman Tea.

With Pen and Book we set to work,
To complete our four years' course,

In ardor ever Duty's will

And to knowledge the recourse.

We chose our motto tried and true,

To inspire our every hour, for

Duty's small sweet voice had whispered,

"In knowledge there is Power."
We've had our share in Clubs and Masque,
And Debating Society, too,

And heroes bold on the victor's side,

In many a Waterloo.

But penned with care and standing lone,

On History's last short page,

The Senior Play, far more renowned
Than wonders of the Mage,
Stands forth a gem in mem'ry's mind,
A star for those elate,

For all who saw, who heard, who thought,

Could naught but venerate

Our dexterous class, so widely known,
Whose presence speaks renown,
And upon whose head Commencement nighl

Was bestowed the victor's crown.
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Farewell, oh, cherished teachers,

Thanks to your kindness, All,

Which aided, cheered, and strengthened us,

Responding to every call.

Farewell, oh, long loved High School Days,

We bid farewell to thee,

For .January '14, Class of Fame,
Will henceforth scattered be.

Farewell, dear Alma Mater,

In Life's perplexing hour,

Mem 'l ies of thee, .North Central,

Will be our strength and power.

ADA CHARLES,
ELLA MILLER,
LOIS DARR,
EUGENE TOLLEFSON,
MELVIN PUGH.
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HOROSCOPE

JACK ABRAMS
App.—Lengthy.

Oce. -Fussing.

V. Kx.
—"Oh, Gladys!"

Ami).—A»k Gladys.

N. N.—Jack.

FLORENCE ALLEN
App.—All alone.

Occ.—Being Good.
P. Kx.—"Oh, my I

"

Anil).— It 's gone.

N. N.—Flo.

GLADYS BAILEY
App.— Hosy.
Occ—.lark knows.
F. Kx.— '

' You don 't say.

Anil).—To make a good wife.

N. N.—Slim (t).

HELEN BARLINE
App—All right.

OCC,—Trving to pass.

F. Kx.—"Why!"
Anil).—Lacking.
N. N.—Bar.

LARVERNE BORELL
App.—Passable.
Occ.—Getting stories.

F. Kx.—"Say, girlie."

Amb.—To get extra credits.

N. N.—Verne.
JESSIE BREWER

App.—Boyish.
Occ.—Getting acquainted.
F. Kx.—"Oh! go on."
Amb.—To torture some one.
N. N.—Jesse.

MAURICE BRISTOL
App.—Dignified (to himself)
Occ.—Creating a scene.
P. Ex.—"Oh! say kid.
Ami).—To work up a case.
N. N.—Bristie.

HAZEL BRITTON
App.—Leading lady.
Occ.—Dolling up for Roy.
P. Kx.—"Ich Kaa Bibble."
Amb.—To keep Roy.
N. N.—Georginana.

ADA CHARLES
App.—Babyish.
Occ.—Cram in i ng.
F. Ex.—"Oh, you! "
Amb.—To beat her sister.
N. N.—Ade.

ALFREDA CHARLES
App.—Studious.
Occ.—Studying.
P. Kx.—"Oh! "
Amb.—To get in good.
N. N.—Fred.

REBA CLARK
App.— Niee.
Occ.—Getting a drop curtain.
F. Ex.—"Do you just know I'm

mad t

"

Amb.—To be Mr. Ilargreave's stc

nogi°apher.
N. N.—Beebe.

CHRISTINE CREMANS
App.— L43 pounds.
()<•<•.— Ragging.
P. Kx.—" 'Smatter, kced.

"

Amb.—To get out school nights.
N. X.—Cristie.

LOIS DARR
App.—Saintly.
Occ.—Dreaming.
P. Ex.—"I don't know."
Amb.—To get through.
N. N.—Lo.

ARTHUR DAVENNY
App.—Little.

Oce.—Fussing the girls.

F. Ex.—"Listen!"
Amb.—To grow up.
N. N.—Toots.

MURREL DAVIES
App.—Hammered down.
Occ.—Speeding.

- F. Ex.—" Well! "
Amb.—To be stage manager.
N. N.—Spud.

FRANKIE DINSMORE
App.—Let it go.
Occ.—Working for the Chronicle.
P. Kx.—"Well, now you know it."
Amb.—To be a teacher.
N. X.—Prank.

WILLIAM EDDY
App.—Left out.
Occ.—Learning his oration.
P. Ex.— '

' Well, lookut here, now. '

'

Amb.—How do we know?
N. N.—Bill.

GEORGIA EINNEGER
App.—Kaggy.
Occ.—Going to dances.
F. Ex.—"Oh!! Baby!!!"
Amb.—To run a dance hall.

N. N.—Chubbie.
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ELIZABETH FARQUHAR
App.—See her pietuie.
Oee.—Running the Masque.
F. Ex.—-'Oh, fudge!"
Amb.—To be a Cheni. shark.
X. X.—Lizzie.

FERRIS GEHRKE
App.—Theatrical.
Occ.—Telling bum jokes.
F. Kx.—"Xieks, kefeddle."
Amb.—To be in another play.

X. If.—Ferry.

EDNA HERBINGTON
App.—Very neat.

Oee.—Speak i ng.
F. Kx.—"I hope I do it well."
Amb.—To be an actress.

N. N.—Ed.
LUTIE HICKS

App.—Goodie goodie.
Oee.—Talking in the library.

F. Kx.—••Ruled out."
Amb.—To come to the front.

X. X.—Hickey.
BERTA HINDLEY

App.—Gilt top.

Occ—Meeting Hob.
F. Kx—"Oh. you crumb!"
Amb.—To go to church with Hob.
N. X.—Bert.

FAY HISER
App.—Abbreviated.
Occ.—Private secretary.
F. Kx.—"Well, I should say so."
Amb.—To grow.
X. X.—Shortie.

ALVIN HOUSE
Ap]).—Reserved.
Occ.—Running the Tamarack.
F. Kx.—"Say, girl! "
Amb.—To edit the Bingville Bugle.
N. N.—Al.

WALTER JOHNSON
App.—Faded.
Occ.— Doing Math.
F. Kx.—Silence.
Amb.—To get in early.
\. N.—Walt.

ARTHUR JONES
App.— Roughneck.
Occ- Banting a girl.

F. Kx.—"Honk! Honk!"
Amb.—To find an affinity.

N. N.—Chicken Jones.
GLENNA KENYON

App.—Meek.
Occ.—Combing her hair the same

way.
F. Kx.—"I'll tell you something."
And).—To adopt another infant.
N. N.—Glen.
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RALPH KNUDSON
App.— Moderate.
Oee.—Taking care of Grace.
F. Ex.—"Oh. jimminy! "

Amb.—To win.
N. X.—Knute.

CLAUDLA LAWRENCE
App.—Overdone.
Oee.—Giving dances.
F. Ex.—"Oh, gee!"
Amb.—To give another dance.
X. X.—Claude.

LOUIS LEVIN
App.— Precise.
Oee.—Singing.
F. Kx.— '

' Awake ! Awake !

1 -

Amb.—To be a Caruso.
X. X.— Louie.

ERNESTINE MACDONALD
App.—Happy.
F. Kx.—"That's my idea of a good

time."
Amb.—To stand in with Kiuenu.
X. N.— Krnie.

HUGH MACELROY
App.—Curly.
<>ic.—Taking Kiiima to classes.

F. Kx.— '

' Gee, she 's a peach ! '

'

Amb.—To be a grafter.
N. N.—Mae.

RICHARD MAURER
App.—Husky.
Occ.—Collecting class dues.
F. Kx.—"1 got two-bits today."
Amb.—To make good.
N. N—Dick.

ELLA MILLER
App.—Sleepy.
Occ.—Making a "crowd."
F. Kx.—"What are you talking

about ?"
X. N.—Ask her.

DONALD NEELY
App.— 'Nough said.

Occ—Bluffing.
F. Kx.—"Say, Doll! "
Amb.—To wear a dress suit.

N. N.—Don.

LEONA PIERSON
App.—Frightened to death.
Occ.—Looking wise.
F. Kx.—"Don't you think that—''
Amb.—To star in a musical comedy.
N. N.—Lee.

HOWARD POTTER
App.—Klongated.
Occ.—Getting flustrated.
F. Kx.— llasn 't any.

'

'

Amb.—To make a good butcher.
N. N.—Mose.



MELVIN PUGH
App.—Childish.

Oce.—Acting.
F. Ex.—"Oh, golly! "
Amb.—To have his arms unban-

daged.
N. N.—Viney.

FEED ROHWER
App.—Moderate.
Oce.—Chewing gum.
F. Ex.—"My goodness! "
Amb.—To cultivate a laugh.
N. N.—Fritz.

CLARENCE SAMPSON
App.—dust like dad.
Oce.—Taking "her" home.
F. Ex.—"Come again."
Amb.—To keep "her."
N. N.—Samp.

EDWARD SHEARS
App.—Sagacious.
Occ.—Wrangling.
F. Ex.—"My honorable opponent

may say '

'

Amb.—To be Supreme Judge.
N. N.—Ed.

THELMA SHERER
App.—Giggling.
Occ—Talking.
F. Ex.—"Well, take it from me!"
Amb.—To get acquainted with
N. N.—Ta.

IRENE SIRGINSON
App.—Demure.
Occ.—Promoting silence.
F. Ex.—"Do you think so?"
Amb.—To live as easy as possible.
N. N.—Rene.

SUSANNA SMITH
App.—Old maid.
Occ.—Getting shocked.
F. Ex.—"Girls, I "
Amb.—To partake of matrimony.
N. N.—Sue.

EDITH SPRAGUE
App.—Drink of water.
Occ.—Making five credits.

F. Ex.—"Well, darn it!
"

Amb.—To gain (pounds).
N. N.—Eddie.

GEORGE STEVENS
App.—Devilish.

Occ.—Playing basket-ball.

p. Kx. 1 1 f *

Amb.—To love forever.

N. N.—Stevie.

TRUMA THOMAS
App.—Some doll.

Occ.—Contradicting other opinions.

F. Ex.—"Al, don't hunt in the

woods. '

'

Amb.—To learn the latest dance.

N. N.—Trumer.

FRANK THUNBERG
App.—Stubby.
Occ.—Wearing a wise look.

F. Ex.—"Oh, butterscotch!"
Amb.—To settle down.
N. N.

EUGENE TOLLEFSON
App.—Passing.
Occ.— Minding his own business.

F. Ex.—"Ah, gowan! "
Amb.—To have a good name.
N. N.—Gene.

OTTO WARN
App.—Weary.
Occ.—Joy riding.

I'

1
. Ex.- "Say, Hob, you drive

awhile. '

'

Amb.—To become a real business
man.

N. N.—Ott.

JAMES WIEDEMAN
App.—Confidential.

Occ.—Kidding someone.
Amb.—To rest.

F. Ex.—"My cow! "
N. N.—Jim.

LESTER WOOD
App.—Neglected.
Occ.—Running things.

F. Ex.—"They've got to."
Amb.—To keep running things.

N. N.—Les.
LAVERNE PALMER

App.—Minus.
Occ.—Fussing Fav.
F. Ex.—"Impossible! "

Amb.—To be an orator.

N. N.—Verne.
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On the night of January twenty-ninth, the present Senior I
Class, upon receiving their diplomas, will graduate to the class of
What is commonly termed "Alumni." The records of their honors

and achievements will have become
GO YOU familiar faces, their places being
SENIORS incoming mid-winter class, will lie

and will soon be forgotten by us.
will leave foot-prints in the sands of time, these,

history. Their

taken by the

seen no more

Although they

too, will slowlv

their

Mi-

lade and wash away. At this instant they will forever sever
educational connections with us and the N'orth Central
School.

It is safe to say every member is eagerly waiting with great
expectations, this eventful nigh). Their expectations will "ulti-
mately center in either of two alternatives. They have a choice
of entering an advanced institution or, if this is

*

impossible, thel
will, in all probability, enter that large army endeavoring to

battle against the problem of earning a livelihood. In either case
the object to be attained foretells a hard fight, full of sacrifices,
disappointments and defeats. Perhaps to most all of them, lilt

so far has been full of splendors and victories, but they will' soon
be battling against a stronger tide in an opposite direction, a

mighty tide, a tide made up of the hundreds who are struggling
in precisely the same position. But remember this in whatsoever
you attempt, "Stay with it." Sstick-to-it-ive-ness wins, whether
fighting with brawn or brains. Another good quality, a very de-
sirable one, too, is optimsim. Try to look ahead. Seek the light,
look for the best and never say "Can't." He who meets the
world with a sneer, who never lifts up his head and recognizes
an opportunity, who carries the world upon his own shoulders and
puts a wet blanket on encouragement, is a pessimist, rightly
termed a pest. Above all avoid this. The. fellow who has the
maximum of education, who has a purpose in view, who has a

large amount of integrity, who takes hard knocks with a stiff

upper hp, and who makes each experience a lesson well learned,
is the fellow who will come out successful in the end.

All the students who leave the high school of today are full
of courage and determination. They are fired with ambition.
Here, they are given that knowledge, which, with respectable
effort should and will produce successful results. If they are
educated properly they will have pride and ambition, they will
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endeavor to do a little better than their competitors. Patience

combined with effort ultimately brings a just reward. If this

high school training lias meant anything worth while to them,

if they have learned, not their lessons, but, the purpose of their

lessons, if they have made from this four years' course a refer-

ence library or a reserve bank, from which they may profit by

reference, under natural and normal conditions they should be

prepared to go forth and make good. But if, on the other hand,

they have graduated through Indifference, and succeeded by

bluff, their places are not to be envied.

An education alone cannot result in success. It is often the

means to failure. Education prepares an outline, builds a foun-

dation and this combined with SKLF-KDUCATION, energy, and

ambition makes the completed work. Education merely shows the

way, hut to reach the goal, he who goes must travel over rough

ami hard roads, and musl travel alone. You can't depend upon

your leachers tomorrow, you must grope for yourself, you must

he your own guide to Wealth, Power, and Knowledge. If you

lake I he world as it comes, be indolent, listless, and worthless, be

thrust back, be the foundation for the belter fellow, cling to the

lower rung of the ladder; you are going to be to blame. Once

take the first step, the others will follow easily. Distinguish

yourself from the rabble and then with earnest effort become

influential, powerful, and wealthy. To achieve victory by self-

education is a long battle, a result of perseverance, concentration

and application. But a victory is the making of a genius and

such a victory requires an educated mind, character, and will.

Lucky is the boy or girl who soon finds that knowledge is

hut a small part of education. It takes more than crude pieces

of iron to make an efficient steam engine. It requires skill to

put the pieces together. It takes quantities of oil to run it

smoothly and without friction. The old method of education was

to store the mind with facts, or supposed facts, and to give a

certain polish to the personality. The theory was that a man

was born a completed human being and all that was necessary

was to load him up with information, which would be used wilh

more or less skill, according to his native ability.

But now, self-education and self-development has taken its

place. Your education should enable you to become conscious

of how ignorant you are, and then the knowledge of your ignor-

ance will impel you to seek higher, further, and more education.

The purpose of this high school course is not so much to teach you

knowledge, but to teach you how to obtain it in the easiest,

quickest, and most beneficial manner. It endeavors to train the

mind for flexibility, keenness of perception, soundness of judg-
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ment, clearness of view, analysis, and discrimination. Our brains
are nothing more than the equipment with which we train our
mind, that vast gymnasium of intelligence. We become clever

by playing the game of life. We match our courage against its

adversities
(

and gain fearlessness. We try our optimism against

its disappointments and learn cheerfulness. We pit our patience
against its failures and gain persistence. We are torn from the

heights of ambition by opponents and learn toleration for others.

We fall from the peaks of vanity and pride and learn to be

modest and humble. It is a great game, and only these expert
ences which we get give us the real education and develop us.

And so, Go You, Seniors, into the turbulent throng of the

world. Go with a firm tread. "Conquer and Attain!"

» # # #

The first Open House exhibition ever held at the school, on

November twenty-ninth, was a huge success. Much credit is due
to the teachers and principal, who managed and arranged the

affair, and especially shoidd mention be given to

OPEN the students who made the exhibition possible.

HOUSE The high school, as the title suggests, was liter-

ally thrown open to the public for inspection.

From cellar to garret the rooms were examined by hundreds of

interested people. As far as known, nothing was left unexplained
or unexamined. It is the first time such a complete demonstra-
tion of the high school's equipment, and work turned out by its

students, has been presented to the public formally. It is need-

less to say, that the object sought, was obtained. It might be

well to state the object here that a clear, definite conception of

the movement may be gotten. From the beginning of public school

service, there has been a continual demand on the part of the

instructors, which is required from every student. Whether this

has been descipline or results from application to their studies is

immaterial, but let be suffice to say there was a demand from the

instructors. In nearly every instance these demands are misun-
derstood by the pupil and he in turn misinforms his parents.

The result is apparent and common. There arises at once, ill-

feeling between the home and the school, and under such con-

ditions is rarely possible that a student can accomplish good work,
because invariably the parents protect their children and give no
sympathy whatsoever to the school. When difficulties come to

this point, something happens, or should happen. The parent
goes to the school, looks over matters, has talks with the teachers

and ultimately comes to a common agreement. If there is a mis-

take, it is righted. The error is corrected, the parents co-oper-
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ate with the school, and better results are the consequence. The
three principals or factions are united into one for the best pos-

sible gain. To gain this end, the Open House was instituted in

North Central. It brings the factions together in a friendly and
not a disagreeable attitude, and kills the germ of disagreement

before it starts to grow. It gives the parents a keener knowl-

edge and insight into the daily routine of the school work. Tt

gives the teacher a chance to take the cases up individually with

the parents. Tt gives the pupil satisfaction in knowing his par-

ents take an interest in his case and are trying to push, rather

then to retard him. Tt places his education on a beneficial and

systematic basis.

On this evening the Manual Training rooms were in opera-

tion. The Domestic Science classes were at work. In the Com-
mercial Department, the most complete in the Northwest, exhibi-

tions of various kinds were given. The Chemistry and Physics

laboratories were open and experiments were being conducted.

In the big- gymnasium, fine exhibitions by girls and boys in all

branches of selected gymnastics were presented. Our Orchestra

and Musical Department gave programs. In short, the entire

school curriculum was being presented to the public. The parents

were thoroughly introduced to our school and we feel confident

that they appreciated the effort made by the committees to bring

the homes and the school into closer harmony. "We hope North
Centray may repeat it successfully again next year.

# * * #

Tn past ages the physically strong man dominated his fel-

lowis. Today the pendulum is at the other end of the arc and
the man of brains is the leader; but, nevertheless, in this time

of complex social life and education we should not

THE VALUE forget the aid that a body in perfect condition

OF GOOD can oive us. Good health is an essential to suc-

HEALTH cess in any work we may undertake. The person

whose brain is not supported by a vigorous body
in the race of life will be handicapped and eventually fall behind,

for no employer tolerates long the employee who exercises himself

periodically because of illness. Good health gives a feeling of

confidence and power and is a controlling factor in the develop-

ment of our personality. Who is there who does not admire the

vigor, the erect carriage, the sparkling eye, and the perfect com-

plexion of the healthy individual. Furthermore, our physical

condition, besides being a duty to society in general, will, in a

larsre measure, determine our outlook on the world. The pes-

simist probably has a case of dyspepsia which causes his cynical
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view, while the optimist is imbued with the joy of living because
of physical vigor.

Youth is the time for the

future mental and physical life,

remain with us through life,

stage of development called the

habits which we form now will

same or even greater degree than those formed mentally. Health
is easily obtained and maintained by the observance of the simple

rules of hygiene and the result is worth many times the effort.

laying of the foundations of oui

Habits which we form now will

In other words, we are in that

formative period and the physical

determine our future life to thj

This issue is the last number to be edited by the present staff.

We have enjoyed the work and received benefit from it. To the

next slaff we leave our best wishes for success and feel sure that'

they will profit by the mistakes that we have

FAREWELL made, and that in the course of time the suc-

cessive staffs to come will always strive toward
that goal of perfection of making the Tamaiack a paper worthy
of North Central.

* • ;s •

A few of the Tamarack cards collected during the big contest
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THE MEASURE OF A FRIENDSHIP

By Ernestine C. Macdonald, Jan. '14

It is like taking the sun out of the world to bereave human

life of friendship than which the immortal gods have given man

nothing better, nothing more gladdening.—Cicero.

As I look back over a period of sixty years the picture which

presents itself most clearly to my memory is that of a slip of a

girl,—a girl with a sweetly sensitive mouth, soft dark eyes, a

wealth of dusky hair; a girl whom 1 remember as that priceless

treasure, a true friend. IFer name was Edith.

When we were little girls in school Death visited her family

and robbed Edith of a mother. Poor little girj, she missed that

mother terribly and she turned to me in her grief, her passionate

little nature craving something or some one to fill the void. We
grew up as sisters, each day making stronger the binding tie.

Mine was a peculiar nature. I offer as an excuse that T was

pampered, being an only child. 1 was selfish, even unscrupulous

and devoid of any sign of a conscience. I accepted Edith's devo-

tion as my just due and regarded her sacrifices to my selfishness

and vanity with never a second thought. Her love meant nothing

to me then, though I truly believe I should have missed it had 1

lost it then.

She had nobleness and depth of character. Friendship meant

to her not what was to be derived therefrom, but what could be

put into it. Unfailing sympathy, generosity, tender solicitude,

kindly thought fulness were her contributions—and mine? Mine

was a hearty acceptance of all she offered.

Our school lives were a ready example of this. She was an

earnest student, I studied occasionally and depended upon her

the remaining time. She made friends readily, 1 did not; but her

friends received me for her sake. I sang, and, although Edith

liad a remarkable voice, she used often to refuse to sing because

she played so sympathetic accompaniment that I would have no

other. We both attracted men. They flirted with me, they con-

fided in her.

After graduation Edith returned home while I traveled for

nearly two years. Upon my return I found her engaged to a

prominent young attorney. I shall never forget thai she cried

Forty-seven



when she told ine how hard it had been to decide to marry and

give me up. I laughed at her but deep in my heart I was hate-

fully jealous of her happiness. In the next few months I had

much chance to meet and become acquainted with him and to

see how greatly in love they were. The wedding at which 1 was

maid of honor occurred in June. Edith was a beautiful bride

and radiantly happy.

The winter following their return was one conlinuous round

of affairs in their honor, and they insisted that I attend all

these with them. Edith and I were fully as inseparable as before

her marriage. Toward spring ugiy little rumors began to circu-

late,—rumors that amused me and made Edith very indignant but

rather annoyed Jack.

One evening I dropped in to have a chat with Edith. 1 1 was

near the dinner hour but she had not returned from shopping so

I went up to Jack's study. His welcome seemed to lack its usual

warmth. I presume I was in an irritable mood, otherwise 1 would

have made allowances for the fact that he was very busy. As

it was I was piqued and mentally resolved to make him suffer.

My attempt to draw him into conversation proved futile.

Each minute increased my aggravation and finally, ray temper

fully aroused, I burst out in angry reproaches. I did not realize

then how those remarks, spoken in a (it of anger, could be con-

strued by a person listening.

And Fate willed that my punishment should be a quick one,

for Edith returning and stealing up to surprise Jack at his work

was at the door and heard.

The end of ten years found me in New York, just returned

from an extended tour of the world. The only satisfaction I

could get was in travel, trying vainly to leave behind me memo-

ries which relentlessly pursued. Try as I might, there was one

memory I could not escape,—the picture of Jack, wild-eyed and

with his face drawn and white as he handed me his wife's pitiful

little letter written that same night that 1 had waited for her in

his study, ere she went out of his house and out of his life and

mine. His cry, "God, what have you done!" rang through my

brain every day of the ten years, and every hour of every day.

Had I been less the coward I should have sought some news of

them both. There is. little need in telling of my sufferings, but

1 at last came to know myself.

One evening, through sheer desperation, I attended a concert

at one of the theaters. I knew nothing of the prima donna

except thai she was a repenl recruit to the field of music. After
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Inking my seat near the front, my attention was drawn to the

man and won an sitting next me, who were discussing the star.

I gleaned from their conversation that she was young, had a re-

narkahle voice, captivating her audiences from the start, that

she was working toward Grand Opera and that she had gone on

the staye hecause of some misfortune which had nearly killed her

I listened indifferently, more to get my mind off my own trouhles

than from interest. Suddenly the woman exclaimed,

"There he is. They say he follows her everywhere." I

looked where she pointed and started in surprise, for the man

was Jack! I must have stared fixedly for he turned and glanced

al me, though he did not recognize me. Then suddenly the thought

struck me, "Who is the singer that he follows everywhere? Could

it possibly be , what should I do if it was?" With bated

breath I waited for the curtain to rise. Finally it did and when

I knew that the star was before me by the clapping I had not

the courage to look at her. Breathlessly 1 awaited the first note.

She sang "The Cry of Rachel" first, her voice more won-

derfully sweet than the loveliest dream, making me long to cry

out to her never to stop. Still I dared not raise my eyea. Song

after song, encore after encore she sang, with the throng always

clamoring for more. Something like peace pervaded my soul as

I listened to that voice, though never seeing the singer, fearing

somehow that I might disturb thai magic flow of sound.

The last number on her programme had been rendered and

she had responded twice to the storm of applause. I expected

nothing more. Then the orchestra struck up an old familiar strain,

one which wrenched my heart. Tt was "Auld Lang Syne," ami

she sang it very softly and tenderly with exquisite pathos.

Should auld acquaintants be forgot,

And never brought to mind.

Should auld acquaintants be forgot,

And days auld Tang syne.

For auld lang syne, my dears.

For auld lang syne,

We'll drink a cup o' kindness yet,

For the days auld lang syne.

I was afraid no longer but gazed long and falteringly at the

girl who had been lost to me for ten years. Her white robes
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made her look like a wonderful angel. Then tears came, the

first T had shed in years, sweeping away the dull actio in my heart.

We twa ha'e run about the braes

And puree! the gowens fine,

And we ha'e wandered many a weary foot, .

Sin' days auld lang syne, etc.

She sang it to me and to one other in that great audience

and at the finish she broke two white rosebuds from her corsage,

pressed them to her lips and smilingly held them out, one to

Jack and one to me.

The throng, sensing something extraordinary, thundered their

applause, but I heard nothing save that song, saw nothing save

the white rose extended to me.

NONSENSE

When Christmastide has swept the nation,

And brings us fourteen days' vacation,

To write a verse,

Tho' short and terse,

Is not the work that brings elation.

Two hours I spent with Rythm and Rhyme,

Two hours with Verse is not sublime;

I want no more

Of English four,

Altho' my fame would come in time.

i ri
:

i ii .

:

_

So kindness bids me tender thee

These soothing lines of poetry,

If not inspired,

My soul is fired

With thoughts of my ability.

—Byron Christian, June '14.
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A PROFESSIONAL WOMAN

By Ella Miller, Jan.' 14

"She's as sweet a girl as you could find anywhere," Dick

Elmore fold his father, proudly. He was full of this one subject

and could neither think nor speak of anything but his engage-

ment to Jessica McDonald.

"You've heard how skillful Dr. McDonald is, dad, and he

says Jessica has done as well as he could in many cases. Why,

if she hadn't known what to do the other night, Mayor Norton's

little boy might not be alive now. Mrs. Norton called up and

said Freddie was awfully sick with convulsions and she wanted

Dr. McDonald. But he had just gone out on a case and so Jessica

went, herself. She did everything her father could have done

and Freddie was asleep in less than an hour."

Dick could think of no higher praise than this, and in his

infatuation, he had forgotten that it might not appeal to his

father also. He was recalled to that remembrance, when his

father spoke. "But, Dick," he remonstrated, "you really can't

intend to marry a professional woman, after all 1 have said on

that subject, A woman who leaves her own sphere and tries to

do a man's work is not the kind of wife you want. 1 withhold

my consent.
'

'

"Why, Dad, Jessica has no intention of doing a man's work.

It is certainly womanly to help anyone who is sick."

"Don't interrupt, Dick. As 1 say, I refuse to acknowledge

an engagement and 1 wish to hear nothing further concerning

it. Of all women, a medical doctor is
"

"But, Dad," Dick broke in again, "Jessica is not "

"Dick, don't say another word," commanded Mr. Elmore.

"It will do no good and may do harm, for excitement is in-

jurious to my health."

Dick knew this to be true from past experience and that

argument was worse than useless, for it never accomplished its

end and frequently did injure Mr. Elmore's health. So he wisely

dropped the subject till some unforeseen happening should make

the explanation possible.

No fitting opportunity occurred and so the subject was not

renewed, though Dick did all in his power to gain his father's

sanction, without which Jessica refused to consider the engage-

ment settled, and so he made no headway in any direction.

Such was the state of affairs when, a month later, Mr. El-

more became ill. He, however, refused to admit that he was sick

Fifty-one



or to call a physician, although tie did complain of weariness and

headaches.

Dick noticed also that he started nervously at any sudden

or unexpected sound and, finally, he concluded lo taKe tae matte;

into his own hands, lie told Dr. McDonald tnat lie leareci tui

father was really very sick and asked him for advice, "I'd asi

you to go and see him but he insists that lie is all right and fe-

tuses to have a doctor," he finished.

"If 1 could only see him in an Unprofessional way, I could

ascertain if anything serious were the matter," the doctor re-

plied. "But, 1 can't see how that can be done," he added. vVtj

are not well enough acquainted to occasion a friendly call and 1

don't see what business affairs we have in common, tnat would

warrant such a visit."

He sat thinking tor some time and then exclaimed, "Now, I

have it. 1 have been thinking of investing in ins lead mines, lor

some time, and I'll make tnat my pretext tor calling.

The following evening he made the proposed call. Witu a

few well-worded questions, in the course of tnc conversation, lit

came to the correct understanding of the case, lie saw mat iwr.

Jiilmore was on the verge of a nervous breakdown and persuaded

turn of the necessity of leaving all his business cares and taking

a much needed rest.

"If you know of any place where you can get away from

the city for a time you'll be all right in a short time," lie saia.

But 1 wouldn't want to be responsible for the results, it you go

on as you are."

Dick gave his decided approval, "1 know how to run thing*

here, so you'd better go at once and leave all worrying behind,'

he said, and Mir. Elmore consented to go.

At first Dick thought that this would cause another delay in

gaining his father's approval. If he stayed he might have met

.Jessica and been conquered. But no, he could not have met her

for she also was going away. In about a month she would be

at a small mountain rest with her uncle's family. And

—

But at this point the great idea entered his head. He would

get his father to meet her at this resort, and she would not know

who she was, either.

Dick planned well. So well, indeed, that Mr. Elmore decided

on that, place, and thought his choice his own.

But the rest of his plans met with more opposition. Jessica

would have nothing to do with his plan. "No, Dick," she said,

"I can't stoop to anything deceitful, not even to gain his
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approval." Dick tried to say that the end justified the means,

but she would not listen. Finally, he said, "But, dear, it is not

deception to let him form his own opinion. He did that before

and you know what came of it—I could persuade him that he

was wrong. He'll do the same thing again, but we won't try to

show him his mistake. All you need do is to get an introduction

when Alice and Helen do and not say anything to let him suspect

that you're not sisters. He'll think all the rest."

.Jessica was uncertain. "I'd be willing to try it, but who-
ever introduces us will probably say something in the introduc-

tion, itself, that would spoil all your plan. Uncle might introduce

me, for he is acquainted with him, and he always presents me as,

'My niece, Jessica.'
"

"Well, we can get around that. Tell your uncle that you're

to get a five-pound box of Lowney's (and you'll be telling the

truth) if three people in the place take you for one of his

daughters. Then get him to introduce you and he'll do the rest."

When Jessica presented the matter to her uncle, he said,

"'Why, of course, dear, I'll help you earn your candy." Alice

and Helen and their mother also gladly offered to help in so

novel a plan.

Two days after this conversation, Mr. Elmore and Dick left

for Mountain View. Dick stayed only till his father was com-
fortably settled and then left him to rest and solitude.

The days and nights were warm and quiet and proved the

very thing his condition required. But while he appreciated these-

qualities, regretted the solitude.

When, therefore, at the end of the month, Judge McDonald
and family arrived, Mr. Elmore anticipated much pleasure in their

companionship.

The day of their arrival Jessica had fulfilled one-third of the

Wager when their host proved the first victim and her second

member of the required three was Mr. Elmore himself.

He met the Judge on the following morning and was invited

to drop in and see his new neighbors. "It will do you good to

get out and enjoy society other than your own," he was told,

"besides I want you to meet my wife and the girls," Mr. Mc-
Donald added.

Mr. Klmore gladly accepted and eight o'clock found him there

and, as he had been told, his visit did him good. He accepted all

things, as they appeared, and approved the appearances. In
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answer to their urgent invitations he went often to their home,

and went home again better pleased each time.

"No wonder the Judge thought they would do nie good,"

he told himself, "they are so charming and womanly they would

be a rest cure in themselves. Mr. McDonald is certainly for-

tunate in having such a wife and such daughters. Now, why

couldn't Dick have chosen one of these girls instead of throwing

on a professional creature," he stormed.

His thoughts ran on and suddenly he remembered these girls

were cousins to the other Jessica McDonald. "Why couldn't she

be like them? llow was it that Dick had not fallen in love with

this Jessica? Now this girl was sweet and gracious, and had

no mannish professionally about her," he thought and wrote

much to the same effect, to Dick.

Dick wrote back saying he was tired of the hot, noisy city,

and would be out in a few days to form his own judgment of

such wonderful ladies.

He received a letter from Jessica the following day in which

she claimed her reward. "Not only three, but as many more a*

there are people in the place believe that 1 am uncle's daughter,"

she wrote. "We have lots of fun out of it, too. No one guesses

anything, but Alice nearly let the secret out when your father

said he would like 'my son, Dick,' to meet us, but 1 called to her

just then to look at an odd formation of clouds and the danger

was averted.
'

'

In answer to this letter Dick delivered the candy in person

and after a short time he went on to see his father.

As soon as they were comfortably settled alter their greeting

Air. Elmore began singing the praises of his new neighbors.

"Why, Dick, my Jessica (as 1 call her to distinguish them) is a

most charming girl. If you had only fallen in love with her I

would be perfectly satisfied."

"Well, so is my Jessica a most charming girl and I think

you'll agree with me when you see her picture," said Dick, at tin

same time taking a picture from his suit-case, where he had put

it for this very purpose.

Mr. Elmore looked and gasped, "But, Dick, this is my Jessica,

the Judge's daughter, and not a doctor at all."

"Our Jessica," Dick corrected, "is not a doctor, nor anj

kind of a professional woman, 1 hough she did know enough to

help her father. She is not the Judge's daughter, either. She

is his niece and is just visiting with him, and if you remember,

the Judge never said she was his daughter. He let you think
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she was, but that was my fault, Dad. 1 wanted you to meet

Jessica without being prejudiced and in order to do that we had

to have quite an elaborate plan. So Jessica told her uncle that

she was to get a box of candy, if she could make three people

i,i the place believe she was his daughter, without saying so. Of

course, I promised that, and that is why you met her as you did,"

confessed Dick.

"Well, you took a most round-about way to make your stub-

born old father see, but you have succeeded. How soon can 1 tell

Jessica t hat 1 have received my sight?"

THE TOAD FROM ON HIGH

By Bryan Leiser

The serenity of the Sabbath noonday had been irreverently

shattered, and only now was regaining its composure. The stilled

wails that had issued from the door of the Tompkins' barn had

ceased, and the voice of Mr. Tompkins could be heard in ad-

monition.

"For the second time, if 1 again find that you've gone any-

where but to Sunday School on a Sunday morning, James, I'll

have to repeat this fearful duty of mine. Remember, son," and

the head of the Tomkins' family stepped from the barn and went

into the house.

Simultaneously with the head executioner's departure bobbed

the head of Shrimpy Green above the back fence. After recon-

noiter comes advance. Since advance seemed feasible, Shrimpy

hoisted himself to the top and dropped inside, and then scooted

into the barn.

There, not sitting, but leaning against the wall, was the re-

cently paddled James. Tear-channels down his face testified to

the flood that had been, although only a furtive drop or two

still rolled.

"Wha' smatter, Jim, why don't ya sit down? innocently

inquired Shrimpy with solicitous wonder.

"Say—you—you shut-up!" snarled Jim. And then, "Smart-

Alec!"

"Hn-u-ummp-ph!" snickered Shrimp. "It was a peach of a

whacking. Beat last Sunday's all hollow, Jim. Say, why don t

you get revenge? If you won t ever go to Sunday School, you re

alles going to get skinned. And you could stand it better if you d

get revenge."
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Silence followed, until Jim finally announced, "Can't gel n

venge on him now. All I can do is tell him I'm going to be

preacher. Gee, he hates to hear Ma say she'd like to make me

a preacher. He just raves, 'n says I'm going to be a baseball

player, if he has anything to do with me. Being a preacher aim

going to help any now. What'cha thinking about?"

After a moment Shrimp slowly raised his head. The light

of genius brightened his eye, and he spoke weightily. Carefullj

he unrolled his plan. They would begin that very night. Thet

would attend church. And then prayer meeting Wednesday night,

and on the following Sunday they would be among tin i

attentive at Sunday School, would stay tor church, and go to

church again at night.

"After maybe four'r five weeks of il, your L'a will be taking

notice. Then you can sorter drop hints about going to be i

preacher, and ya guess maybe baseball is pretty sinful, and such.

Then, if your Pa don't jerk you out and away from religion.

l'H_I'll_eat dirt!"

"And 1 can begin to pack a prayer-book, and read in it at

meals. That's the way Aunt .Martha usta do, and Pa, he prettj

near broke down trying to hold himself in. Say, Kid, you've got

the greatest head for schemes!" and Jim leaped on top of the

young wiseacre, and together they rolled on the floor in heath-

enish joy.

"But my, it's going to be an awful strain on you, Jim,"

panted Shrimp as they sat up. "1 know 1 can stand it, but

you " and he wagged his head doubtfully.

"Reckon 1 can if you can!" asserted Jim with vim.

At seven-fifteen that evening Mr. Tompkins received a shock

which nearly proved fatal to his sanity.

"Wha—what say?" he chortled. "Going to go to church?"
and then suspiciously, "Well, you just wait and go with your

mother and me. Going with Shrimp Green y' say? You're going

with us, 1 tell you. Shrimp can come along if he behaves, but

you two shan't be trusted alone."

Everything passed off beautifully, however. Shrimp sang

hymns in a high nasal tone, and James fairly shone with angelic

beatification as the good leader counseled his wayward flock. And

when the announcement was made that a great revival meeting

with nightly services, was to be held throughout the following

week, there passed between the two young rascals a sly pinch that

meant "Oh, what luck!"
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Wednesday nighl came, and Shrimp and Jim went to prayer

meeting with .Jim's mother. Wilh much gusto they took part,

and thoroughly amazed many of their elders by such a studied

air of attention as they wore.

.Mr. Tompkins' amazement at the strange actions of his off-

spring since the application of the rod on Sunday began to abate,

until .lames appeared one day with a prayer-book in his pocket.

It gave Mr. Tompkins another surprise, but when James laid the

hook on the dinner table and began to study it, surprise gave way

lo growing doubt, and doubt to the conviction that he was being

sold by his son. But he said nothing.

Sunday saw a new record made lor James and Shrimp.

Sunday School, morning service, and evening service all received

the attention of the two little saints.

Jim's lather had taken to wrinkling his brow in a fearful

manner, and would shove his hat bacK and scratch his head in

a perplexed way that fairly asiieu in words, "Now what's that

boy up toV" When .Mrs. TompKins would say fondly, "1 do

believe James is going to be a minister," her husband would

matter and then say with conviction, "Not if I know it!"

lie had been waiting for the return of his son to the old

habits. "It's only a temporary fanaticism of James', and it will

end soon," he said, but it evidently was not ending as soon as

he expected.

The two boys attended the revival meetings from the start.

Alter the first two nights, however, the unvaried monotony of the

services was more than they could well stand. All the pent-up

dislike of such things, which they had been throttling in them-

selves for the last three weeks was forcing its way through. Their

parents had become reconciled to their good behavior of late, and

no longer insisted on chaperoning them for fear of an outbreak

in public.

But alas! how few parents know their own children as well

as they think they do. It was at Friday night's service. Up in

the gallery, toward the back, was a coiner where just two could

find room. And Shrimp and Jim were there. The railing of the

gallery was broad and flat, and the portion in front of the two

boys was cut off from the view of others in the gallery by a big

beam supporting the roof. You could do all sorts of things on

that railing while you waited for service to end.

Some spirit of darkness in Shrimp had prompted him to

bring in his pockets two medium-sized toads. He had captured
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them that afternoon, and the importance of ownership suggested

that he display them to Jim, so the toads went to church.

Perched in their corner, the two little barbarians laid their

treasure out on the railing and proceeded to prod into activity

what little life remained in the toads, while downstairs the rej

vivalist pleaded for the repentance of sinners.

"Jimminy, Shrimp! look at what might happen," grinned Jin.

peering over the railing. Directly below gleamed the bright bald

dome of Dr. Watts. "Wouldn't you like to play drop-eye with

that?"

"1 wonder, if we dropped a toad on it, would it smack!"

calculated Shrimp. "I'll bet it would smack like anything." And

he gazed meditatively downward. Just a foot out, and a Litfl

forward; a—a—ah! it would be a perfect— With just a little

slimp wiggle and twist, the toad in his hand slipped free, and

dropped fairly and squarely on the doctor's head.

If smacked, all right. Long and loud was the sound, andj

the victim of the outrage was at firsl greatly bewildered, tbfl

indignant, and finally outrageously angry.

The two bonified youngsters gazed down at the center I
confusion in the congregation. And while they gazed, the re-

maining toad gave a hop that carried him beyond Jimmy's clutch-

ing grasp, and landed exactly on top of Mrs. Deevers' folded

hands, which lay in her lap.

The doctor had worked himself up considerably already, but

Mrs. Deevers in her excitement exceeded his outbursts. Shrieking

in an ear-piercing tone, she waved her arms about and clambered

to the seat of her chair.

"Snakes! Fire! Help!" screamed the frightened woman. Thai

broke up the meeting. A wild rush for vantage points from

which to view the scene took place. Two or three men hurried

up the stairs to the gallery, but Mr. Tompkins led them all by

about fifteen feet, lie had a strong personal interest in the appro-]

hension of the culprits.

No woi'ds were wasted, but Mr. Tompkins and Mr. Green

each made a grasp for a squirming son and Laid his kicking cap-

ture across thai broad railing, and immediately a series of wails

and cries burst forth over the hilarious confusion that raged

below, accompanied by a medley of sharp popping reports.

"1—uh—guess—uh," grunted Mr. Tompkins, "that a base-

ball career would not be too sinful for you after all, eh, son?'

And he laid his blows on with increased vigor.
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LET THOSE LAUGH THAT WIN

By Lloyd Folger—Masquer

Dick Uollbrick sat upon a half-rotted log staring hard at the

pound,-—a very dejected looking figure, indeed. Invested in the

ground under his very feet was 1\vo hundred out of the five hun-

dred dollars his father had given him when he left home.

You see, Dick always did possess a longing for the wilder-

ness and when, six months ago, his friend, Don Albright, had pro-

posed a trip to Alaska in search of wealth and adventure. Dick

had enthusiastically consented to join him. But Don was sud-

denly taken ill only a few days before they were to leave and

was obliged to give up the trip. Dick had had his mind so firmly

made up to go that he carried out the plans for them both and

left, alone.

Many adventures had happened to him since his arrival in

this strange land. Tie suddenly realized on this beautiful August

morning that there remained but twenty dollars of his original

five hundred and the worst part of it all was, that he had been

so economical and had denied himself many little pleasures in

order to save his money.

The cause for his grief lay buried in the yellow soil under

llim, or rather it did not lie buried beneath him. Had it been,

tad had he found it, he would not be having the "blues" on this

beautiful morning.

"I've been buncoed," he cried to himself for the fiftieth time

that morning. "Oh! if I only had that sharker here for about

two minutes, if I wouldn't decorate his scenery! But I suppose

he's too busy spending the two hundred to bother his head

about me. '

'

Dick, upon his arrival at Nome, one evening had fallen in

with a stranger, ;i Mr. Greene by name, who took a great interest

in the boy, that is, after he had found out that Dick had some

ready cash he wished to invest. The stranger made himself so

agreeable that at last Dick consented to go with him to look

over some mining properly he wanted to sell. Dick was so im-

pressed by what the stranger told him of this wonderful mine

that without further looking into the matter he purchased it,

Hiving in payment two hundred dollars. This, with the seventy-

five dollars he had spent in buying two gold nuggets for keep-

sakes, at Nome, left his pocket-book rather light.

It was truly a beautiful place, situated a half mile n I
>

the

mountain side from Soloman. From here he could look out over
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the tops of the tall pine trees in the narrow valley below, and
upon the little town itself, nestled snugly up against the steep

mountain side opposite. Soloman proudly boasted of one. hun-
dred inhabitants, one general store, and four saloons. It con-

sisted of but, one street, running lengthwise of" the valley—but
then that was enough. Dick always had to laugh to himself when
he thought of going downtown. When he was a little boy he had
often heard his parents speak of going downtown or going up.

town, and had often wondered in his little mind just whal m
the difference between these two expressions—now he knew.

The one hundred inhabitants had for a long time been langh-
ing at Dick digging away up on the mountain side. Dick knew
that, too, and there was the "rub."

"They take me for a tenderfoot," said he to himself that

morning sitting out there in the sunshine. "But T don't know
as T blame them any. T guess T was a tenderfoot to bite at such
l>;iit as this stuff," giving the yellow clay a contemptuous kick
witli his l)oo1. "I've learned some things since I've been scratch-
ing away up here the last two months. We'll see who is Solo-

man's goat. They will take me for a greenhorn fresh from the

'States' and make a laughing stock of me, huh! T'll show thorn

a few things yet."

The next evening Shorty Smith came up the trail to pay the

young miner a visit.

"Tley, you bub, open up," called Shorty, at the same time
pounding on the door with his (1st. But no answer came from
within.

He pounded a second time, and still there came no answer to

his knocks.

"Wonder what's become o' th' younghter?" said Shorty to

himself.

ITe tried to open the door—and found it barred from within!
This certainly was interesting and Shorty thought he had

better inform the boys before he did anything further. He had
never heard of anyone locking their doors, for in that free coun-
try no one ever thought of such a thing as barring their doors.

He turned about and went back down the winding trail with
a perplexed wrinkle on his brow.

"Well, by heck, if thet don't beat me!" he mumbled to him-
self. "Wonder what the kid's up to now?"

That evening all of Soloman became interested and two of

her worthy citizens climbed the rocky trail to the cabin to find

out for themselves what Shorty had told them.



"Hark!" whispered Hank, who was in thr lead, as they

approached, "Hear that?"

The two strained their ears and listened. Yes, there could

be no mistaking that sound—the sound of gravel being washed

in a pan.

They drew up closer. Then the noise stopped and all was

deathly still. They sneaked back a few paces and hid behind some

bushes. It was not a dark night and one could see easily from

the high window in the cabin what was going on outside. Then

again came the jingling sound the sound of pebbles rattling in

a pan.

The two went back to Soloman in deep thought, and, although

they kept to themselves what they seen and heard, the others

knew by their actions, Shorty's report was true.

Great excitement reigned among the population of Soloman

that night. Could it be true that the old Lost Hope was at last

yielding up the precious metal? After all her years of idleness

was she now producing the dust?

There was something else in store for the citizens of Soloman

City. Dick's supply of grub had run very low, so he decided to

make a trip downtown the following morning.

Upon his first appearance in town he was enthusiastically

greeted by all the population, each wanting to buy him a drink

or a cigar. He was almost carried away by this unusual display

of friendliness. He was followed about wherever he went. It

was grand to be so popular and to receive so much attention.

He entered the general store, the throng following, lie found

Red, the proprietor, waiting upon a customer in the rear of the

store. Red forgot himself for a moment in his astonishment at

seeing so distinguished a personage as one Dick Hollbrick, that

lie estrewed the remaining four pounds of sugar he was put-

ting inlo a bag, over the counter. He forgot his customer in his

haste to wait upon Dick's needs. One would have thought him

to he Dick's long-lost brother.

"But, wait a minute, Red," said Dick, "1 haven't any money,

so 1 v.anl to ask you a favor
"

"You don't need any money in this store, friend," an-

swered Red.

"No, I don't want to ask to be trusted," began Dick.

"T'd trust you like me own son," interrupted Red.

"Say, Red, let's get down to business," said Dick, "I want

to take back some grub, i can pay for it if you will cash these."

TTc fell the stare of every pair of eyes in the store upon him
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as he thrust his hand into his coat pocket and withdrew it, hand-

ing over to Red his two souvenir nuggets he had bought at Nome

four months previous.

Red tried hard to conceal his amazement, but he made a poor

job of it.

One member of the group of men left the store, then another,

and another, now they w«re all leaving at once. Traffic became

somewhat congested in the narrow doorway. One would have

thought a bomb was about to explode to see the store empty so

rapidly.

Dick and Red were lefl alone.

"Where'd you find 'em, boy," excitedly asked Red, "two

ounces apiece!"

Dick gave a careless nod over his shoulder towards Lost

Hope. Certainly they had come from Lost Hope—hadn't he, too?

"What '11 you sell 'em fer," eagerly inquired Red.

"Ten thousand, and not a cent less."
* # *

"A tenderfoot," softly laughed Dick to himself as he watched

the seagulls dive for the pieces of biscuit he was throwing over

the rail to them. "No, T guess not a tenderfoot."

KI-YI

By William Eddy

Far in the frozen north stands a monument in the center of

a huge plain. Fastened upon this massive pillar of rock, a small

bronze plate bears the inscription "This monument is raised in

memory of the most brave, courageous and devoted Ki-yi, the loss

of whose life on this spot made possible the discovery of the

Klondike."

"Ki-yi!—Kolo ! Come here!" The sharp, familiar call of

rough old Jim Walts rang out over the snow from the provision

sled. "Here, Ki-yi! Lie here and watch! Kolo! Lie here! Sir!

none of that. Lie down, T say, and quit that growling! Take this

fish and shut up!"
The dim twilight of the Alaskan nighl found Trapper Jim

far out from Dawson on his perilous mission with a sled of flour

and fish destined for the horde of gold-seekers who had rushed

into the Tanana Hills without thought of provisions and now were

starving in consequence.

In order to save every ounce of fish possible for the suf-

ferers he decided to leave the provisions under guard of Ki-yi
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ami Kolo, while he should procure for the dog* a timber wolf

oi two from the pack which he knew from experience would be

following the scent of the fish sled.

He felt no misapprehension concerning the dogs nor the

sled, for were not Ki-yi and Kolo, the best two team dogs in

Alaska, on guard? Kolo was a splendid police dog, late from

the government service; Ki-yi was a huge, powerful, black dog

from the fort. A cross between an english bulldog and a

northern sled dog, he exhibited the characteristics of both parents

in his wonderful tenacity and fighting power as well as in his

team work. The craftiness and alertness from ages of ancestors

who had fought for every morsel was coupled with the brute

force and dogged perseverance of his other stubborn ancestors

to produce a dog that was known from one end of the North to

the other, simply by his canine war cry—Ki-yi, Ki-yi.

It had been a short half-hour since Jim Watts had left the

sled. The shadows had imperceptibly fallen a little thicker over

the snow-covered valley, rendering almost invisible the little group

of hobbled dogs surrounding the sled guarded by Ki-yi and Kolo.

Suddenly the black leader stood erect and listened with his head

pointed toward the north. Every one of the team quickly bristled

up and stared likewise to the north, inquisitive to learn what had

aroused the guard. The answer, gently wafted by the night ajr,

came back, "woo—oof, woo—oof." It was the dreaded call of

the timber wolf, hunting in a pack.

Closer and closer it came and higher and higher rose the

fear within the hobbled sled dogs.- They, cpuld neither run nor

fight, yet instinct taught them that the only safety was in holding

together. This they did at a short distance from the slid while

Ki-yi and Kolo, with manes bristling and eyes flashing, stood ex-

actly where their master had placed them.

Growling, barking, roaring, and snarling, the pack of gray,

hunger-crazed beasts rushed straight on toward the fish-laden sled

until the long, drawn-out booming notes, " Ki-i-i—Yi-i-i„ Ki-i-i

Yi-i-i," suddenly checked them. What was this? Must they

make a fight for their supper? The leader of the pack sent up

an answering wail which was taken up in chorus and yelped con-

stantly, as the pack circled in and out, in and out, around the

sled. Now and then, one of them, more daring than his fellows,

would dart in and try to catch the dogs unaware, but after a

tew had returned to the circle with a snapped Leg bone or a torn

shoulder, they became craftier and made their attacks in bunches

of two or three.

Then the fight waxed fast and furious, with ten hunger-

crazed beasts of the wild pitted against the two finest and fittest
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sled dogs of the North. Two husky, long-bodied wolves attempted

to overcome equal opposition by making the attack from both

sides at once. Kolo seized his antagonist in a vice-like grip and,

although the wolf's jaws were buried in his neck they were soon

released after a snap had announced that the wolf's back-hone

had given beneath the strain. Kiyi had overcome his enemy a

trifle sooner by means of this same trick which Trapper Jim had

taught them. But these two had hardly been tossed aside when

two more gray forms leaped from the circle toward Kolo almost

at the same instant. Yet Ki-yi no sooner saw his mate entangled

by the two wolves than he jumped over the sled, seized each of

them by the back of the neck and tore them from Kolo with such

a mighty crunch of his bulldog jaws that they remained lying

where they fell.

The rest of the wolves, when they saw the fate which had

befallen the last two, made a wrathful rush at the dogs, who were

nearly exhausted from their encounter. Yet once more the dogs

stood back to back and braved the onslaught. The air teemed

with the baying and yelping of the infuriated wolves, mixed with

the piteous whines of the other team dogs. Once more the death

cry, "Ki-i-i—Yi-i-i, Ki-i-i—Yi-i-i" rang out. But the wolves could

bo stopped by nothing short of death itself. Some of them were

already gory red, some hobbled on three legs, yet still they

grabbed and dove at the dogs. Finally, one of them succeeded in

seizing the death-dealing black fury by the leg, whereupon the

remainder of the pack, except two who were engaged in a vital

grapple with Kolo, quickly pounced upon Ki-yi. The mass

squirmed and twisted, with now and then the click and crack of

breaking bones mingling with the death growl of some stricken

wrolf.

Kolo tore away from his two assailants and joined the tossing

mass of bodies, trying in vain to save Ki-yi as he himself had

been saved a few minutes before. The two wolves also mixed

savagely into the fray, biting with mad rage right and left, wolf

or dog, it mattered not.

Thus the melee raged and rolled in the crimson snow, rending

the night air with ferocious screams of anger and anguish, the

crazed cry of the living mingling with the growls and groans of

the dying until at last the struggling, striving knot of flesh and

hair and blood lay still, nor ceased to move—not even when the

trapper's gruff old voice boomed out, "Ki-yi! Kolo! Come here.
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SENIOR A

Good-bye, dear old N'orth Centra] High,

We pass from thy beloved hall,

We now must break an honored tie,

And bid a fond farewell t o all

!

Did you see the Senior A Play, " Georgiana," January twenty-

third? Hazel Britlon and Melvin Pugh were fine, weren't they?

Who would have thought that .Muriel Davies could take the part

of a rich man so well! As for Ferris Gehrke, she surely makes a

splendid hair-dresser. The other members of the cast were equally

as good, and the production was certainly a credit to the class.

We were royally entertained by the Senior B's at a banquet

in the Hall of the Doges, January ninth, and extend our hearty

thanks to the June '14 Class for such an enjoyable evening.

We have departed from the usual custom of having a formal

class party, and instead, a long sleigh-ride to Nine Mile was en-

joyed, where a warm supper was served.

The Class Memorial, a painted act drop curtain and a plain

inside set of scenery, was made by the Spokane Scenic Studio,

which shows that the members of the January '14 Class are

boosters for home industry. For the first time since the opening

of the school, it was formally presented on Class Day, and used

by the Senior A's in their play.

We, of the January '14 Class, wish success to the future

Senior A's, to the rest of the student body, especially the Kreshies,

and the faculty of the North Central High School.

SENIOR B

On January ninth, 1013, the Senior A Class was entertained

by the Senior B's al a banquet in the Hall of the Doges. Those
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appointed as a committee in charge of the hanquet were: LeRoy

Hunter, Pearl Oman, and Virginia Riblet.

The program was as follows:

Reply to Willard .Matters Jack Abrams
"Entrance and Kxit " Mr. Hargreaves

"A Generation" Edward Shears

"The Common Quest" Miss Bectel

"Through My Binoculars" Aden Keele

"In Upper Case" Mr. Sawtelle

"A Biped" Berta EDndley

"Ten Buds" John Shaw
"Eighteen Carats" Mr. Ramsey

Vocal Solo—Selected Marie Corner

Reading—"Ghosts" Cecilia Kerkhoven

Vocal Solo—Selected Louis Levin

Violin Solo—Selected '. Bruce Healey

JUNIOR A

The Junior A's are pushing right to the front. David Kirk,

our President, emulating David of old, shed the rusty armour of

indolence and inactivity in class affairs and twirling the sling-

shot Of energy and push about him, hurled a missile that felled

the Goliath of class indifference and left the hulk of the monster

lying back in the early semester frosts.

Falling in with the same spirit, the class started the ball

rolling by having a "Kid Party." The gymnasium was secured

and thither, on Friday night, December nineteenth, frisked all the

m-embers of the class. A good program was prepared for the

children. Papa and Mama Hargreaves were there to receive the

more timid as they entered. They were assisted by Auntie Kaye.

These relatives invited some friends, Mr. and Mrs. Woodward,

and Mr. and Mrs. Moyer, who were present. A thoroughly good

time was enjoyed by all.

JUNIOR B

Fate has been kind to the Class of June, 1915, in this, its

Junior B year. Many joys and honors have fallen to our lot,

for which we are truly grateful. To those of our class whose

energy and talents have made our class prominent, we tender our
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thanks and expressions of appreciation for services direct or in-

direct.

With pride we point to the operetta "Bul-Bul," in which

many of the leading parts were taken by Junior B's.

We call attention to the fact that four of the first team foot-

ball players who are members of our class, and one of them is

the red-headed captain-elect for 1914, Robert Kolbe.

Perhaps no records have been set by the Class of June '15,

but for good, steady, all-around work, we feel wc have not been

surpassed. With happy memories left behind, our title of "Junior

B's" is about to fall from us. To the following class we leave

it, with hopes that to them it will prove as golden as it has to us.

SOPHOMORE A

"Hail to the Senior A's!"

They have fought their way for four long years through the

difficulties that beset the paths of students and they have come

forth victorious. The Sophomore A Class wishes the Senior A
Class success and happiness in the years to come. May the Sopho-

more A Class two years hence, when we are Senior A's, show their

appreciation for work well done.

Again I say, "Hail to the Senior A's!"

FRESHMAN A

The Freshman A Class is one of the largest, best, and most

prosperous in the North Central High School. We are studious,

one and all. Who among us dislikes school? "School days are

golden," and studies a pleasure. Each school day comes as night

follows morning. Each student is like a star in the heavens. He
is bright and shines forth with a promise of greater future bright-

ness. Schools are like wonderful planets and we, the students,

are their occupants. "Each morn we see some task begun, each

eve we see it close."

Our teachers are like wonderful spirits guiding us around

dark pit-holes, ^and keeping our lives in safety. Thus we thank

them, all. We all know there is an end to everything, and that

means that some day our school days will be over. So come, let

us be happy and gay, and make it a place we shall _ always re-

member.
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THE MATHEMATICS CLUB

The second annual Algebra Contest conducted by the Math*

matics Club was held on December ninth. Of the twenty con-

testants who tried out for honors, Enna Wylder proved herself

the most efficient. The presentation of a pennant to Miss Wykler,

was made by Elizabeth Farquhar, the President of the club, in

Convocation on the following Thursday. The club held a sociil

meeting at the home of Anna Mary and Esther Muir, Saturday

evening, DecemW thirteenth, where a very pleasant evening was

spent.

COMMERCIAL CLUB

Clarence Sampson having resigned his position as President

of the Commercial Club, Earl Stimson was elected to fill that posi-

tion for the remainder of the semester. Oliver Craney was elected

Sergeant at Arms.

The first social meeting was held at the school on Thursdaj

night, December fourth. The program was as follows: Piano

Solo, Olive McConnell; Vocal Solo, Vera Fullerton ;
"Benefits of

the Commercial Course," Mabel Jones; "The Stenotype," Harry

Irvin; and a very interesting and instructive talk by Mr. Davy,

a prominent business man of this city, on the subject, "Credit.'

Friday night, December nineteenth, was held the next meeting

of the club. The main attractions were the spelling contests, fa

the first contest the honors went to Burchard Ross, who wai

awarded a pennant. The second contest was won by Mary Cutler.

The rest of the program was as follows: Piano Solo, Mviil

Wimpy; Vocal Solo, Vera Fullerton; "The History of Gregg

Shorthand," Grace Hancock; and Vocal Solos by Guy Sheehan.

The club was just organized this fall and made a rather late

start, but as some things improve by age, so will the Commer-

cial Club, and next semester we hope to make it all that it can

be made, a help to the students in the Commercial course, and

an honor to the school.
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THE DEBATING SOCIETY

The United States would be morally justified in invading

Mexico with a view to annexation, according to the decision given

hy the judges in a faculty debate, held on the afternoon of De-

cember second. The affirmative side was upheld by Professors

Kennedy and Jones, the negative by Professors Ramsey and San-

horn. The debate was very interesting and Room 205 was

crowded. . T
.

,

Another interesting event was the meeting ot the United

States Senate, composed of members of the Debating Society, on

December sixteenth. A bill which required that all immigrants

to the United States should pass a literary test, was introduced

by the Democrats of which the Senator from Minnesota, Russel

White was the floor leader. The members of the Independent

Party ' headed by Senator Earl Stimson from Arkansas, proposed

an amendment to the bill, but the amendment was not carried.

After one of the most spirited discussions that has occurred

in the Senate for years, the Democrats persuaded some insurgent

Senators to vote with them, and a motion was carried to adjourn,

after the bill had been laid on the table.

The purpose of the Debating Society is to give its members

practice in debating and public speaking. According to all indi-

cations the work of the society during the commg semester will

be even more helpful and interesting than that of the one

just past.

DELTAS

Yes, we are still here and we are here to stay. If there is any

doubt in your mind concerning that fact just ask some of the boys

who have attended our regular meetings this year.

We have had some very interesting as well as instructive

addresses at our meetings this year from such prominent men as

-Mayor Hindley, J. A. Yeomans of the Old National Bank, Prin-

cipal R. T. Hargreaves of the North Central, Samuel Moyer of

North Central, and many others. On account of their long expe-

rience in dealing with the public these men were able to give us

a number of pointers which will prove valuable to us m the

future.

At the close of the football season we entertained the mem-

bers of the first team at the Y. M. C. A., and after a big feed and

a few speeches Tom Allen led us in a number of school yells.

The Deltas have ordered their club pins, which will be here

in the near future. Watch for them.
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THE GERMAN SOCIETY

The Genua Society is to give a German play. It was i

cided at our last meeting. Miss Fish has charge of the selooti

of the play, and you can be assured it will he a good one.

The change in admitting only a limited number to the m
has worked remarkably well, and has had the right effect. T
society is sure to prosper.

"We can't do it!" is a sentence that never found a home
this club, and after you see the play you will agree with ns.

It true the Glee Club is yet in its infancy. It was predict

early this fall that the club . would be before the students soo

but owing to the time and energy spent on the product i<

of the operetta, the members and the director were unable

find available time for practice—a main qualification for sin

an organization. Hut now we have resumed our weekly pin

tice, and before long will be able to bring forth the fruits

our labors. A congenial bunch of fellows are the club, besid

having the best voices in the school. They are interested

making the club a howling success, and it is safe to say 1 1n

will do it.
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THE MASQUE

On the evening of November twenty-sixth an interesting meet-

ing was held at the home of Donald Stewart. Tom Allen, Marie

Corner, Lloyd Folger, Pearl Oman, May Wylde, and David Kirk

furnished an excellent literary programme. The xMasque also en-

joyed two readings by Margaret Hunter. A delightful social time

lollowed.

The largest and probably the most interesting meeting of the

semester was held December twenty-sixth at the home of Mir.

and Mrs. Hargreaves. We welcomed as guests the members of

the English faculty and also all of the Masque alumni members.

Original stories were read by Lena Wilson, Elizabeth Farquhar,

and Robert Yorke. A poem, "Liberty," by Fay Whealdon, was

read by Cecilia Kirkhoven. William Eddy and Lloyd Folger

amused m a very touching little pantomime and Stuart Lower

and David Kirke also furnished humor with a short playlet. Marie

Corner sang two selections. During the evening readings were

given by Mary Caughey and Marion Wise.

Interesting talks were given by Alan Paine, Gayton Knight,

and Minnie Tanner, in which Harvard, Cornell, and Whitworth

Colleges were praised and recommended to Masque members.

The real event of the evening, however, was the coming of

Santa Claus, in the person of David Kirk. From a beautifully

decorated and package laden Christmas tree he distributed gifts

to all. Drums, dolls, guns, blocks, and every other imaginable

kind of toy delighted the hearts of all, "Faculty" as well as

"Masquers." Dainty refreshments were served late in the even-

ing. The Masque will long remember this delightful Christmas

meeting and the hospitality of Mr. and Mrs. Hargreaves.

It is nearly the end of the semester and the Masque in looking

back feels that it has made an enviable record. Excellent pro-

grammes have been given at all our meetings. The records of

graduate members away at college are splendid. The Masque is

well represented among the officers of most of the class organiza-

tions, also the Tamarack staff. Two Masque members are Jan-

uary '14 class orators. Just look over the Tamarack for this

semester. Almost without exception the Literary Departments

are filled with contributions by Masque members. But we do not

wish to seem to praise the Masque too much. We are not yet

satisfied and are ever' endeavoring to press onward and upward.

Sevenly-ihree



THE MASQUE SCHOOL SONG CONTEST

The Masque School Song Contest is a contest originated for

the purpose of obtaining and choosing a North Central High School

Song, under the auspices of the Masque Literary and Dramatic

Society of the North Central High School and governed by the

conditions herewith enumerated.

L Every member of the North Central High School, and all

graduated alumni from this school, are eligible to enter and com-

pete in the contest.

II. All manuscripts must be strictly original.

III. The manuscripts should be of reasonable length, prefer-

ably over 15 lines, optional meter and development, and adaptable

to be set to music.

IV. The contest will close at the date when a suitable manu-

script is accepted by the named judges.

V. All manuscripts should be submitted to the Masque Fac-

ulty Director.

VI. All manuscripts should be legibly written in ink or

typewritten.

VII. All manuscripts shall be signed by a fictitious name,

accompanied by a sealed envelope, which envelope bearing on the

outside the fictitious name of the contestant, and the real name

of contestant enclosed within.

VIII. The judges will be: The Principal of North Central

High School; the Faculty Director of the Masque; the Presided

of the Masque; the Head of the Music Department; and the Head

of English Department.

IX. The awai'd shall consist of one cash prise of $50.00

(fifty dollars).

Music is not required with the song, but is permissible if

submitted.

The Faculty Director of the Masque Society, Miss Edith

Broomhall, will gladly answer any questions relating to the con-

test.

The contest is on now. Get busy

!
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BOOKS RECENTLY ADDED TO THE LIBRARY

Adams, E. (\ & Foster, W. D.—Heroines of Modern Progress.

Bagot, Richard— Italians of Today.

Bostock, P. C.—Training of Wild Animals.

Bruce, II. A. B.—Women in the Making of America.

Bryee, James—South America.

Compton, Herbert—Indian Life in Town and Country.

Cooper, C. S.—Why Go to College?

Crawford, M. C—College Girl of America.

Gibson, C. R.—Scientific Ideas of Today.

Goodrich, J. K.—Africa of Today.

Gross, Anthony, Ed.—Lincoln's Own Stories.

Karris, J. Q.—Nights With Uncle Remus.

Hughes, Thomas—David Livingstone.

[ngersoll, Ernest- Wild Life.

Keller, Helen—Story of My Life.

Laut, A. C—Pathfinders of the West; Story of the Trapper.

Okey, Thomas—Story of Venice.

Paine, H. B.—Girls and Women.

Palmer, G. H.—Life of Alice Freeman Palmer.

liamsay, William—Conquest of the Air.

Hiis, J. A.—How the Other Half Lives.

Rollins, F. W.—What Can a Young Man Do?

Singleton, Esther—Wonders of the World as Seen by Great Writers.

Slocum, Joshua—Sailing Alone Around the World.

Steiner, E. A.—On the Trail of the Immigrant.

Stockton, F. R.—Buccaneers and Pirates.

Washington, B. T.—Up From Slavery.

Wendell, Barrett—France of Today.
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The "Knicar" is good for a monthly paper, but there are a

lew criticisms to be offered. The idea of two kinds of paper in

the same number is rather unusual and we think to hold to one

kind would afford more pleasing results.

The Literary Department of the football issue of the "Crim-

son and Gray" is exceedingly good. "The Twisted Sheet" de-

serves special mention.

The "Tattler" is an excellent recommendation for the school.

The "Wigwam" was read wilh delight. You always have a

good Literary Department and this number did not prove an

exception.

The Christmas number of the "World" is an exceptionally

fine high school paper. The art work is especially to be com-

mended.

The "Lewis and Clark Journal" comes up to its usual high

standard in the Christmas issue.

The "Kinnikinick" is a tastefully arranged paper, but a

half-tones would improve its appearance.

The "Oracle." is a neat and conservative paper, but a few

cuts and more art work would brighten it considerably. The Lit-

erary Department is excellent.
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The Red and Black are victors not only on field and track

but iji other school enterprises. It is true that it has gotten to

be almost proverbial of the North Central to win in every ath-

letic activity,—so much so, indeed, that the trophies therefrom

are getting jo foe aimost a burden to the office. But, is that the

only activity in which the North Central is interested and from

which she comes out victorious? No. In oratory and debate

our contestants are also the winners.

This year North Central has won every debate in which our

boys have taken part. At the beginning of the semester pre-

liminary contests were held to select the team for the state series.

Those entering the try-outs were: Merton Jesseph, Mardee Jenson,

Harold Kenyon, David Keener, David Kirk, Adan Keele, Morton

Margoylcs, Robert O'Brien, Howard Potter, Wesley Safford, Karl

Stimson, Kdward Shears, Ward Walker, and Russell White.

Harold Kenyon, David Kirk, Morton Margollys, Aden Keele,

Robert O'Brien,. Bar] Stimson, Kdward Shears, Ward Walker, and

Russell White were chosen to represent the North Central.

The first debate of the season was with the Sprague High

School at Sprague, Washington, November seventh. Aden Keele,

Kail Stimson, and Russell White represented North Central, and

Gladys Melville, Rosa Stolp, and Frank Cannon were the Sprague

debaters. The judges were: Professors Buchannan, Merriman, and

Craig of Cheney Normal School. Our team faced a crowded audi-

torium of interested hearers. During the day at a convocation,

the students had practiced a number of yells for the evening.

Both girls and boys took part in these exercises. After the de-

bate the people of" Sprague gave the North Central representa-

tives an old-time reception.

Our next debate was with Lewis and Clark. We had long

wished for this opportunity. Last year both schools were elim-

inated from the state contests before they were matched again!

each other. The grand opportunity came at last, December
twelfth, with Lewis and Clark supporting the affirmative and the

North Central the negative of the state question. Guy Prazer,

Wesley La Violette, and Thomas Kelly represented the Lewis and

Clark, and Morton Morgoyles, Russell White, and Kdward Shears

were chosen to represent the North Central. The judges were:

President Penrose, Whitman College; Principal Froula, Lincoln
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-Montana.

That evening the * auditorium was well filled with ardent sup-

porters of both teams, and the debate was a real contest from

the opening to the closing speeches. But the decision of the

judges was in favor of North Central, thus declaring North Cen-

tral debaters the champions of Spokane, and putting our team

far on the road to winning the championship of this district.



That the North Central High School is NOT lacking in dr*

matic ability is plainly shown by the two splendid production*

given recently in the school auditorium, ami hat the students

and friends of North Central are not lacking in appreciation of

dramatic ability is shown by the large audiences that have wit-

nessed both performances.

One of the most pleasing and artistic plays ever given in

the school was the comic opera, "Bul-Bul," presented WednesdJ
evening, December tentb, by students of the Music Department.

It «as directed by Mr. Rice, head of the Music Department
; Miss

Rogers, dramatic coach; and .Miss Bickley, dancing instructor.

The splendid way in which the performance was rendered spoke

of the faithful work of both cast and instructors. "Bul-Bul" is

the second musical comedy undertaken by the Music Depart-

ment. They have proven so successful that one will be given

annually.

"Georjiiana," the Class Play given by the January '14 Class,

was delightful. Those who did not see it missed one of the best

Senior plays ever given by a graduating class. The characters

wire well chosen and acted their parts admirably. We will lose

many valuable actors when the January Class leaves, but we cer-

tainly have a jewel in Miss Rogers, our dramatic coach. With

such a splendid beginning in "Bul-Bul" and "Georgiana,"

feel sure that we can look forward with great pleasure and ex-

pectancy to the coming year of dramatics with even greater suc-

cess than that of the past semester.
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Three thousand patrons of the North Central High School

took advantage of the "Open House" evening on November

twenty-second, and were entertained by the students ami the

faculty until ten o'clock. After the program the crowd scattered

to the different parts of the building, all of which were open to

public inspection.

Samples of work done by students were on exhibition in the

different departments, and work was carried on throughout the

evening by some of the students, so that skeptical persons coidd

see for themselves how practical the high school of today has

become.

An excellent program was given from eight until ten o'clock.

The North Central High School chrus, band, and orchestra sang

and played in the auditorium for the entertainment of those

present. Later the program was transferred to the gymnasium,

where exhibitions of regular daily gymnastic work were given.

There was marching, Swedish exercises, dumb-hell exercises,

and dancing by the girls. The boys' share of the program was

Swedish exercises, dumb-bell exercises, dancing, and apparatus

work.

A great deal of good came of this "Open House" meeting

It brought parents and teachers together, and from now on there

will be a common understanding between them; fathers and

mothers came into closer contact with the real work of the school

than ever before, and from now on there is no doubt that many

a dilatory parent will realize how importance is the part he has

to play in making the high school a success. This first meeting

was so successful that others will be held in the future.

• » * »

The library of the school has been made far more attractive

by the addition of six large pictures and an equal number of

statues and busts.

The pictures are copies of Edwin A. Abbey's most famous

works. The titles follow

:

"Blanchefleur," "Castle of the Maidens," "Departure," "Key

to the Castle," "Round Table," and "Loathy Damsel."

"Venus," "Abraham Lincoln," "David," "Mercury," "Ap-

pollo," and "Diana" are the names of the pieces of statuary and

bust s.
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The annual Masqu e Deelamation Contest was held on No-
vember second, Cecilia Kerkhoven receiving first honors and Edna
Herrington the second. Four persons were competing, the two
others being Etienne Kerkhoven and Julia Corner.

A preliminary contest had been held before this, in which

eleven other contestants had been eliminated. The four named
above delivered their selections before the school. Miss Kerk-

hoven received five dollars and had her name engraved on the

Masque Declamation cup. Miss Herrington received five dollars.

Louis Levin, leading man in the operetta "Bul-Bul," gave a

vocal solo. His selection was "Beneath Thy Window." He was
recalled and had to repeat his solo.

• • • •

" 'The Zone of the Golden Medium,' where the common
people live, must be found," declared Mayor \V. J. Hindley of

Spokane before the student body on November twentieth.

"There are ten millions of people within twenty-four hours

of poverty. If these laborers were without work for one day

they would not be able to pay cash for the food they would eat

that day. On the other side are the billionaires, masters of busi-

ness and commerce. They are extremely rich.

"There are extremists in religion, in dress, in amusements,

and in social life, ihere are extremists in everything. What we

want is the person who does not overdo or underdo these things—

the person who seeks the 'Zone of the Golden Medium."
*'

• • • •

Erma Wylder won first place in the annual Algebra Contest

held under the auspices of the Mathematics Society. She was

presented with a pennant and had her name engraved on the

.Mathematics cup. The pennant was presented to her by Eliza-

beth Farquhar, I*resident of the society, in convocation on De-

cember eleventh.

A Geometry Contest will be held by the club in the spring,

and the winner of this will receive the same honors as were given

to Miss Wylder.
» » # *

Principal V. K. Froula, of Lincoln High School, Seattle, was

a visitor of North Central High School on December twelfth.

He spoke to the students, in convocation.

Referring to the number of years it takes to complete a

grade school, high school, and college course, he said

:

"When God wants to make a mammoth oak He takes fifty

years to do it; if He wants to make a squash He takes a few

weeks. That is the difference between a well educated and poorly

educated man.
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"Think about the future; but it is far more important to

take care of the present. The stepping stone to things above is

the thing we do today and the way we do it."

The orchestra again appeared before the school and played

several selections.
• • • »

Principal R. T. Hargreaves entertained the football men of

the first and second teams in the East Room of Davenport's on

December fifth. The other guests were: Mrs. R. T. Hargreaves,

Coach and Mrs. Sam Moycr, Coach and Mrs. A. C. Woodward,
Mi. and Mrs. F. G. Kennedy, Dr. and Mrs. J. B. Neely, .1. K.

Davis, Miss Ethel Rogers, Donald Neely, and Lister Wood.
• • • •

"There is no real greatness without moral greatness," said

President E. P. Craighead, of the University of Montana, before

the school on December twelfth, in discussing this nation's re-

markable rise.

"The high school boy of today knows more of the universe

and sciences than the wisest of the ancients, but this does not

make him greater than they. No one would dare to say he was

greater than the authors of the Constitution because he has ridden

in a palatial steamer or in a modern passenger train. We arc

the heirs of the ages, and it is because of those who Have gone

before that we now claim these modern wonders."
• • • •

The operetta, "Bul-Bul," was presented to a full house on

December tenth, and proved to be the biggest musical or dra-

matic success ever given in the North Central High School, despite

the fact that it looked at the last minute as if it would have to

be postponed because of colds, mumps, and sickness.
» » « •

The Newspaper Class is now editing a magazine of their own,

which is entitled the "Live Wire." This magazine or bulletin is

made up from clippings of the newspapers in the country, and

has all the important news of the world in it.

The class is divided up into three departments—city and

stale news, national news, and foreign news, each under an ed-

itor. A number of the paper is issued each Monday.
The plan has two ends in view. The first is to get the stu-

dents to read the paper carefully, training them to pick out good

stories; the second is the usefulness of the bulletin for reference

work by the student body of the school.
• * * *

On the night of December twelfth the North Central High

School Debating team, composed of Morton Moigoyles, RusseB
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White and Edward Shears, defeated the Lewis and Clark team

represented by Wesley La Violette, Guy Frazier, and Thomas

Kelly.

The question was, "Resolved, That all unskilled laborers

from Southern and Eastern Europe should be excluded from the

United States." North Central had the negative side of the ques-

tion and easily defeated the South Side representatives.

The judges were: President B. P. Craighead, of the Univer-

sity of Montana; Dr. S. L. Penrose, of Whitman; and V. K.

Frmila, Principal of the Lincoln High School.

\n enthusiastic athletic convocation was held on December

seventeenth, when the football men of the first and second teams

received their "S's." The auditorium resounded with the yells

of school, and each one of the members of the first team was

forced to make a "speech" to satisfy the student body.

* * • *

Mr L W Sawtelle has received a letter from Alan Paine,

who
*

is' a Freshman at Harvard University, which contains some

things of interest to his friends in the school.

Mr Paine tried out for the Freshman Debating team and

easily made it. At the first tryout the contestants were allowed

to deliver five-minute speeches, and Alan was the first pick ot

the judges. There were also seven others given places among

them being Herbert Schier, a former student of Lewis and I lark.

At the second tryout Alan again took first place. 1 his time he

ma chosen for the team. Herbert Schier did not get a place.

The Freshman team was beaten by the Sophomores in their

first debate by a decision of two to one. Mr. Paine said this was

in pari due to the fact that they only had a week to prepare

their debate in, and were without a coach. Therefore, they lacked

coherence and fluency in delivery.
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AN EXPLANATION

All effort at getting a basket-ball series arranged with Lewis

and Clark went up in smoke when the Lewis and Clark coach

flatly refused to play the North Central until February when

three of the North Siders would have graduated.

The Lewis and Clark director said he would not play until

February because North Central had railroaded a by-law into

the Washington High School Athletic Association permitting Jack

Abrams to play basket-ball four full years.

The rule which was introduced by the principal of the Everett

High School permits all students in good standing to play four

full years in any branch of athletics instead of the old rule which

permitted one to participate on teams four seasons. The fact

that the rule was passed without a dissenting vote clearly shows

that the law was not railroaded through by anyone.

North Central last year won three straight games and the

city championship. This year Lewis and Clark, instead of asking

lor dates, as is customary with the defeated team, demanded dates,

stated what rules must be used, and where the games were to

be played.

Air. Woodward conceded to some of their demands, but when

they refused to play until February, after three of the North

Siders had graduated, he considered this unfair to North Central

and insisted that the series be played as the series was played

last year, under the same rules and as nearly as possible on the

same date. .As coach of the winning team he had this right. As

the Lewis and Clark coach refused this offer the series has not

been played and there will be no hasket-ball games between the

two schools this year.

This statement was printed in order to give the students a

clear understanding of why the games were not played.
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NORTH CENTRAL FOOTBALL TEAM

Second Annual Banquet

December 18, 1913

Parlors Centenary Presbyterian Church

Auspices Young People's Society

The fortunes of the Gridiron life, the Pates from Prophets bar;

Yet here's to the team,

Though short one strife thai won the pigskin war.

The Winning Line-up

Leroy llanley R. E., 145 pounds
Don Briley R. T., 178 pounds
Jean White, R. Maurer R. G., 165 pounds
Robert Kolbe C, 160 pounds
Wilfred Anderson L. G., 160 pounds
Arthur Jones L. T., 170 pounds
Jack Abrams L. E., 165 pounds
Reg Bullivant, Harold Xeely Q., 140 pounds
Clyde Harris L. II., 142 pounds
Frank Skadan P., 156 pounds
John Van Dissel K. H., 144 pounds

Line-Smashing Subs

Walter Russell David McKenzie John Stone

The Invited Guests

Prof, and Mrs. R. T. Hargreaves Principal North Higf

Prof, and Mrs. Samuel Moyer North High Coach

Prof, and Mrs. A. C. Woodward Athletic Director

Dr. and Mrs. John R. Neely First Aid to Injured

Mr. and Mrs. R. T. Briley Parents of the Captain

Mr. Alvin House Editor The Tamarack

Mr. Edwin Quigley Captain of Second Team

Lester Wood On Athletic Board

The Toasts

Rev. Conrad Bluhm Introductory

Robert O'Brien Welcome

Captain Don Briley Response

Captain-Elect Robert Kolbe Getting It From Every Side

Walter Russell Squirming On the Bench

Edwin Quigley The Second Violin

Doctor John B. Neely Limp On the Field of Battle

Editor Alvin House How the Tamarack Will Paint the Bravi
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Coach Samuel Moyer Building Up a Fighting Machine

Physical Director A. C. Woodward After the Battles Are Over

Jack Abrams, Captain 1912 Farewell for the Vanioosers

Principal R. T. Hargreaves Retrospect and Prospect

FOOTBALL CONVOCATION

At a convocation, December seventeenth, sixteen first team and

fourteen second team letters were presented to the members of

the football squad by Principal Hargreaves.

Those receiving first team letters were: Captain Briley, Cap-

tain-elect Kolbe, Abrams, .Jones, Anderson, Marnier, llanley, Bul-

Evant, Skadan, Van Dissel, Harris, MeKcnzic, Stone, White, Russell,

and Harold Neely.

Of the second team, Capt. Quigley, McPhee, Wallace, Durst,

Anderson, Murray, Pertig, Brandt, Whitbeek, Flude, KaempfT,

White, Hunter, and Moodhe received honor letters.

In appreciation of the work done by Coach Moyer during

the past year the first team presented him with a handsome signet

ring, bearing his initials, raised in three different tints of gold,

while on both sides of the face there arc miniature footballs, on

one of which are the numerals 1913, and on the other, N. C. H. S.

The ring was presented by ex-Captain Briley.

At a meeting of the letter men held at the close of the foot-

ball season, Robert Kolbe, All-Northwest center and for two years

center at the North Central, was elected Captain of the 1914 team.

Under the eyes of Coach Moyer and Captain Kolbe, N. C. is

sure of having a winning aggregation in 1914. Let every one

sret behind him and his team and avenge the Thanksgiving game.

ALL-STARS

As usual, after the curtain has fallen on the football season,

scribes all over the country get busy and pick the mythical all-

star teams—the team to which every player aspires, but which

few attain.

Ex-Captains Briley and Abrams, and also Captain-elect Kolbe

vrere chosen for the All-Northwest eleven by a majority of the

scribes, critics, and coaches in the Northwest, thereby making the

All-Xorthwest eleven. Briley and Abrams have made the All-

Xorthwest team in both 1912 and 1913.
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ATHLETIC COUNCIL BANQUET

In appreciation of their loyally and hard work during the pan

season, the Athletic Council of the North Central gave the footbd

squad, their lady friends, Mr. and Mrs. Mover, Mr. and Mrs. Wood
ward, Doctors Mr. and Mrs. Beneticl, Dr. and Mrs. Neely, Mia

Corwin, Miss Rogers, Mr. Davis, Arnold Burinast cr, and Tom Allen

a baii(|iie1 in the Hast Boom at Davenport's.

Principal Hargreaves acted as Toast master. The program wai

as follows:

Between Halves Mr. Woodward
The High Spiral Captain Mrih y

The Scrubs Claudius Murray

Our Boys Hazel Britton

On the Side Lines Mr. Kennedy

An Extemporaneous Toast. .. Dr. Ncely

A Beading Miss lingers

A Miusic, Treat Arnold Burmaster

Split Buck Mr. Mover

Tn order to fret a line on the material for basket-ball a das

basket-ball league was formed, with seven teams. The Junior I

and B teams combined into one team, making only seven teams in

the league.

The Junior and Senior B teams tied for first place, each team

having won five and lost one game apiece. The Senior A's were

second, with two defeats and four victories.

Class Won Lost

Senior B 5 1

Juniors 5 1

BASKET BALL

Senior A
Sophomore A
Sophomore B
Freshman B
Freshman A 0

4

8

1

2

3

5

5

(i

21 21
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N. C. H. S. 30, Y. M. C. A. 18

In a practice game with the Y. M. C. A. on Monday, December

(iii'teenth, the North Central High School basket-ball team defeated

the "Y," 30-18, in a game featured by the team work of the North

Central.

The guarding of Palmquial and Burmaster and the field shoot-

ing of Lichty and Abrams was of a high order. Stevens played tlic

floor well, hill was unlucky in his shooting.

Line-Up

X; C. II. S. Y. M. C. A.

Abrams L. F Lang
Stevens R. F Smith

Lichty C Asbury
Burmaster R. G Evans

Palmquist L. G Hupperton

Substitutions: Johnson for Stevens, Skadan for Palmquist,

Gray for Burmaster, McDonald for Lichty, and Cox for AbranUj

Scoring: Abrams, 7; Lichty, 5; Palmquist, 3; Smith, 2; Hup-

perton, 2; Lang, 3; Asbury, 2.

Referee: Davis, of North Central.

N. C. 38, LATAH 21

Before a crowd of yelling, howling, raving rooters North Cen-

tral defeated Latah in a hotly contested game, 38-21.

Stevens and Lichty, of the North Central, played a good game,

while for Latah, C. Davis and J. Shepperd were the stars.

North Central swept Latah off their feet by brilliant flashes of

team work, but their flashes were but temporary. Unlike their

previous conduct North Central used little headwork and, but for

the poor shooting of the Latah team, there might have been a dif-

ferent story to relate.

Line-Up

N. C. H. S. Latah

Abrams L. F , C. Davis

Stevens R. F D. Shepperd

Lichty C J. Shepperd

Palmquist L. G B. Davis

Burmaster R. G .. Jarvis

Substitutions: Johnson for Stevens, Cox for Johnson, McDon-

ald for Lichty, Skadan for Palmquist, and Gray for Burmaster.
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Baskets: Stevens, 8; Lichty, 2; Abrams, 3; Palmquist, Bur-

aster, 2 ; J. Shepperd, 6; D. Shepperd, E. Davis, 2.

Fouls: Shepperd, 7 out of 13; Abrams, 6 out of 7.

Referee: George Varnell, Chicago.

BASKET-BALL CAPTAIN

At a meeting of the 1912 basket-ball letter men, Jack Abrams,

Captain of last year's team, was again chosen Captain for the 1913

season. Abrams has played on the team for four seasons and will

graduate in January. Ben Cowan, Captain of the team, entered

Whitman, leaving the captaincy open.
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FUSSERS' CLUB
Object—To Promote Fussing

Pet ticoat-of-Arms

—

Cupids Supporting a Box of

Staples, Surmounted by a

Bunch of Violets

Flower—The Bleeding Heart

Emblem—A Broken Dart

Chief Heart breaker

Don Neely

Serene Sampler of the Fudge...:

Hugh McElroy
Minor Fussers

Dave McKcnzie, Don Briley,

Herb Bahns, Alvin House
Steadies

.lack Abrams, Tom Allen,

Lester Wood
Sunday Afternoon 4 o 'Clocks....

Hob Stewart, "Spud" Davies

Ineligible

Garrett YVhitbeck, "Curly"
Skadan

.Most Grand High Fussiologist

Howard Dennison

Daughter of the Goss-Sip

Society

The D. G. S. S. is a new or-

ganization of the girls of the

Xorth Central High School.

There has long been a need of

such a society, but not until re-

cently was the agitation suffi-

cient to warrant the organiza-

tion. The club is a branch of

the G. S. S. Meetings of the

society will be held any time

that occasion demands -usually

between periods—but in urgent

cases during classes. The pur-

pose of the club is a momentous
one and deserves careful consid-

eration, for it is to discuss other

people's affairs. Important ques-

tions, such as the new dress of

B , and who took C to

the dance, and what time did

J— leave Sunday night, will

be discussed. Two members con-

stitute a quorum. New members
are solicited and will be heartily

welcomed.

"When you take Geometry al-

ways take a compass."

"To draw circles with?"
"No, because there are so

many angles you won't be able

to find your way back without

one."

Bigrow, Bigrow County,

Dec. 10, 1913.

Mr. Editor:

—

I take my Pen in hand to in-

form you that I'm in good health

and trust these few lines will

find you enjoyin' the same bless-

ins'. I would also state I am
now on my summer vacation

after a chilly winter. Bizness

is scarcely middlin ', but sirs, i

manige to pay for my foode and

laimant puncktovally and on

time.

Bizness was good lill these

thar wimmin folks got a notion

o' that foolishness called Wim-
min Sufferage. They coined to
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my office to interview me as Ed-

itor o' our paper. You could

a heerd them coming down the

street a mile ascrapping wid
each oder so loud, i was in the

midst o' my Sunday editorial

when Flora May and her female

warriors hust thru that door.

They devoured my editorial

which I was working on, called

"The Dooty of our Wimmin to

their Homes." Flora May took
charge o' things and sez, "Git
up."
Wal, 1 got up. There wasn't

much else to do with all them
wimmin folks Standin' round so

1 up and offer 'em my seal.

Flora MSay sez in a very grand
voice, "Mr. Editor, we have
came to tell you that Wimmin
should have thar rights, and us
wimmin 's agoing to have 'em
to." She hit the floor a bang
with her broom 'till it splashed

ink over my clean seleloide cuff's

lying on the desk, and now I

have to wash 'em off again.

"Yes," sez i, "but how are

ye going to get 'em?"
"Fight for 'em," they cried

togeder, till I backed up in the

coiner o' the room and pulled

my cher in front.

"Now," sez Flora May, "you
air to write a editorial for next

Sunday, noininatin' Liza Green

for president o' the Home for

.Maimed Animals. Ye under-

stand?" and she give such a

rap with that air broom on my
barefooted head I couldn't say

a wird.

Wal, T rote the editorial and
still they weren't satisfied. To

/Vi'ne/Ji-ci'g/if

make a long story short they

quit using the paper, and if the

men bring it home, they burn it

rite up and they don't bring me
no more vittals like they used to.

I are going to rite a good edi-

torial for them for it. pays to

have the wimmin like you. Take
a little advice my boy, and profit

by my sad experience.

Your unable friend,

Josh. Sniderbush.

Post Scriptus:—I rote my edi-

torial and today the wimmin
brought me a chicken and a lot

of other vittals. It pays, all

right.

"Shake well before using."

(Found in a Physic book.)

Notice to the Freshies

A collection has been taken

up for the benefit of the Fresh-

ies, the proceeds to go for a

general haircut. To make this

proposition a success, a hair-

drcssing parlor will be est&b"

lished where the girls may pur-

chase at reasonable rates the

surplus hair.

Mr. Ramsay— '

' The property

owner is hit by a number of dif-

ferent boards."

"Bashful people shouldn't

meddle with electricity."

"Why?"
"Because they get shocked so

easily."



Going to College
or into Business?

In Either Case
You will NEED a working knowledge of SHORTHAND

and TYPEWRITING and other business subjects. The

Can give you a practical, thorough business course, either as a

BEGINNER or a POST-GRADUATE, and will GUARANTEE

its instruction. INVESTIGATE our ideal location and quarters,

our successful record and our efficiency bonus plan. Booklet free.

RAYMOND P. KELLEY, Principal

Jones Bldg. (North of Postoffice)

Main 27 SPOKANE A 2723



Let us show you the

Beauty in our Trunks and
Suit Cases. Ladies Purses

a specialty.

Spokane Trunk 8 Grip Co.

"Alligator Corner"

Sprague & Washington

Special Prize for

"Tamarack Cards"

We will give a North Central

Jersey to the student presenting

the most Tamarack cards in the

the present card contest.

N. C. Mackinaws, Ruff
Neck Sweaters, Jer-

seys,Gym Suits,Skates,
Skis

Everything in Hardware

Special Prices to North Central

Students

John T. Little
Hardware Co.

110 Washington St.

You Can Get

Hot Chi/i

Con Came
and Hot Drinks
At any time of the day at

Brooks
Maxwell and Monroe

Maxwell 1834

Take a Pail of Chili Home
With You

Bring in your

Tamarack Cards

NELSON & MUR
Dry Goods

N. 1819 Division St.



Court of Justice"

tin laws passed at

Get
^ "cold feet"
in winter? Then

you'd better drop in
and see this famous Dr. A.

Reed Cushion Shoe. It's the
ideal shoe for winter— for the
soft cushion insole not only
makes walking delightful, but
keeps your feet dry and "warm as
toast." Come in tomorrow—we have
a full line of styk-s and leathers to
pick from—at reasonable prices.

I*- 15 zzss. Shoe

For comfortable, rest-

ful shoes that are made
not only for comfort
but wear and style. No
better line of shoes
made for men.

Try a pair. We rec-

ommend and guarantee
them.

Miller,

Mower
& Flynne

Riverside & Monroe

The New
A few of

their last meeting:

Article II: An innocent mur-
derer cannot be hanged for the

.saint' offense twice.

Article [; All thieves are

equal in the eyes of the law.

Article III: Anyone commit-

ting murder or the like, is liable

to fine or imprisonment.

Article IV: In this court you
are assured of absolute justice

as the juries are selected from

some of the most able criminals

in the land.

Article V: Anyone wishing to

have his or her picture placed in

the rogue's gallery will please

telegraph to the judge by mail.

Article VI: All correspond-

ence done with the prisoners

must be done in person.

Article VII: Visiting is al-

lowed only on the first seven

days of the week. Visitors are

requested to take off their hats

in the jail, and to bring some-

thing to eat to the

they are fed only

here.

Article VIII : Tin

he admitted only on Mondays,

Wednesdays or Saturdays.

Article IX: Criminals are

vised to keep away from

jail.

Article X: Visitors are

quested not to expectorate

the ceilings when visiting

jail.

Article XI : Any man
woman committing murder

be arrested if he or she does not

give himself up.

Court is adjourned.

Judge Prunetree.

prisoners as

once a day

visitors will

a<t-

the

re-

011

the

or

will



Send Your Laundry
and Dry Cleaning to

We Crystal

Laundry"
Where (Quality is a Reality, Not a Promise

TELEPHONE
Main 6060; A-1060

Do You Eat?
OF COURSE YOU DO!

FOR THE BEST

DELICACIES, GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS ON

EARTH, CALL UP THE

HOME SUPPLY CO.
COR. MONROE AND INDIANA.

Maxwell 1 11



GOLDSMITH'S

We Have a 1914 Catalogue for

You

Spokane Hardware
516 RIVERSIDE AVE.

COMMENCEMENT DAY.

It takes a dress of purest white,

Willi lace and frills in triplicate;

And gloves and flowers all just

right,

To make the sweet girl gradual e.

A suit of black or sombre blue,

White gloves and button-hole

bouquet

;

All show to us that it is true

That this is his Commencement
Day. -

WANT ADS

Wanted — An introduction to

Truma T. Leslie Ilottes.

Wanted—Some one to take me
to the Senior Banquet. Senior

CJirl.

Wauled Courage to ask a girl

to the banquet. Senior Boy.

Wanted—A calendar so 1 can

remember my dates. .lean Gor-

rffl.

Wanted—A rest-room for the

hoys.

Wanted—Speeches for the bas

ket-ball convocation. Basket-ball

Team.

Wanted—A standin with Carol

II. Louis Levin.

Notice—That the Bunn-Holden
vacancy has been tilled by Arthur

E. and Clover B.

W7 an ted—More football heroes

to talk with me in the halls.

Kstelle Culliton.

.Mr. .lohnson (in microscopic

study in Botany)—"You have

seen the change in shape of the

Karnets. Now we will study the

shape of the sporophyte, and

Ben over here has that shape."

Prompt Courteous

Service Treatment

H. L. Steenberg

Grocer

Phone Maxwell 770
Automatic F 1087

01827 DIVISION STREET



THE CONVENIENCE OF HEX
By Lois Darr, Jan. '14

A girl leaned idly over the one railing of the little old foot-

bridge and looked down into the lazy stream that slipped along

over its smooth bed, scarcely whispering to itself. It pictured the

blue sky and the white clouds, the few trees that grew along its

edge, the old footbridge, and the girl. The picture was good to

look upon, and perhaps that was why the girl lingered so long.

At least she gazed very intently down into the brook where she

saw herself clad in a cool, while shirtwaist suit and a side-tilted

straw sailor.

Finally she turned half-way round and yawned, made a face

at herself in the brook, and sighed. Then she turned to the little

dog that had been Bitting calmly at her feet and shook her finger

at him accusingly.

"This calm beauty is good enough to inspire '8611111110111 and

amateur poems, but I find I'm getting tired of it, so there now,

Hex. And really aren't you, too? Don't you wish we had some-

thing to do?"

She sank down on a large rock by the side of the stread and

gazed disconsolately at her small canvas oxfords. Ilex evidently

did not consider the question worth answering, for he merely

laid himself down with his nose on his paws and closed his eyes.

Suddenly there was a step on the bridge and both girl and

dog looked up to see a tall young man with a gun on his shoulder.

The girl was so startled that she looked straight at him. When

he had passed she still stared absentinindedly into space. "Now

where in the world have I seen him before?" she mused, wrink

ling her forehead. Then, "He must have come from that white

house up there," looking across the bridge. "Come, Hex, the

pOD is going down," and the girl and the dog turned down the

path in the same direction that the young man had taken.

That evening at the supper table her Uncle Andy remarked,
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A Cozy Little Nook

Any Time

Any Place

Quick

Comfortable

Heat at the

Stroke of a

Match

A Little Gas Heater. Cheerful, Oderless,
Economical.

Tull & Gibbs
1st Ave. at Wall St.

Spokane's Greatest
Home-Furnishing

Store

Merchandise of the high-

est quality—Lowest prices

always and a courteous

store service—Satisfactory

credit terms on all pur-

chases.

If You Ever Enjoy a Cup of

Real/y Delicious

Hot Chocolate
You should visit our Tea
Room, as we serve the
finest in the city.

Something new, a

Tango Sundae. It's fine.

Phone Main 1303



If you are dissatisfied with your milk and cream supply call

us up. We satisfy our customers.

Pine Creek Dairy Co.
Riverside 11 A 2254

"A woman's crowning glory is her hair"

The foundation of her charms is her HlLL

Bros. Shobs. 520 Riverside

A Good Resolution

TRU-BLU
Biscuit

Popular Priced TailoringCompany
827 Main Ave. Phones: A 3454. Main 5588

Cleaning, Pressing and Repairing

SAY: "I SAW YOUR AD IN THE TAMARACK"



Glycerolc Lobelia

COMPOUND
Cures Coughs Quickly

Contains no Opiates or injuri-

ous drugs and is the best Cough
Remedy for Children or Adults.

Sold in Spokane by

JOYNER
UNITED SPECIAL
COLD and GRIP CAPSULES
Break up a cold or the grip

quickly and leave no bad effects.

They contain no Opiates, Qui-

nine. Acelanilid or other injuri-

ous drugs.
They stop grip pains and rheu-

matism.
Sold in Spokane only by

JOYNER'S DRUG STORES

"The Newmans have got a sum-

mer hoarder, I guess. I saw a

young feller out gunnin' this

evenin' and he went in there.

Looks like a westerner, too."

"No, he's not a hoarder," said

Mrs. Corson. "He's Mr. New-
man's old friend's sou. But he

is from the West all right. Mrs.

Newman told me all about him..

1 think he's from the same part

of the country you're from, Mar-

jorie. His name's Howard Rich-

mond."

"Richmond," murmured Mar-

brie, and suddenly her brow

cleared and she laughed. "Aunt

Nell," she cried, leaning for-

ward, "did you tell Mrs. New-

man I came from Montana "

'

' why—ee, I—why, no—T don 't

think 1 mentioned it. Did you

want "

"Well, then, dont. And Uncle

Andy, don't you, either. They

probably won't ask you, but it'

they should, don't tell."

Her uncle and aunt both

laughed. They were not very

well acquainted with their niece

and her "freakish" ways, but

they were both good natured and

were growing to like her. As

Mrs. Corson remarked that even-

ing, "She's an odd girl, but 1

think she has a very sweet dis-

position, and she's very pretty.

When the end of the month

comes we'll miss her dread-

fully."

M.arjorie had heretofore been

a daily visitor at the brook and

the next day found her again

down by the bridge, this time

comfortably seated on the bank

under the shade of the big old

tree. She had just opened her

Eczema Torture
is one of the nurses of modern life, of which

n me escape, rieh or poor.

It elm nlwnys be told by the thickened,

cracked, and

Scaly Skin or
Weeping Sores

from which oozes a clear liquid, which causes

an intolerable

ITCHING
and makes life an itching misery, especially

at night.

The old-syle method of treating the disease

with greasv, sticky salves and soaps, simply

covered over the skin, thereby giving the par

Mitel a better opportunity to live underneath.

The treatment of eczema has of late under-

gone a complete and radical change, and so,

instead of treating the surface only, a clean,

cooling and penetrating lotion may mw be

applied, which goes to the bottom of the sores

ami kills the germs,

STOPPING THE ITCHING INSTANTLY
and causing an entirely new skin to grow.

Such a lotion is

ECZEMIM
the newly discovered specific for eczema.

SOLD ONLY BY

JOYNER'S ORIGINAL
Cut-Rate Drug Stores



Money spent in good jewelry

is money well spent.

Aside from the pride and
pleasure it affords, it's an in

vestment.

See us when you want good
jewelry at right prices. Remem-
ber

SARTORI
& WOLFF
Makers of Fine Jewelry

Won a reputation by honest
methods and efficient work-
manship.

417 Sprague Avenue

Cut Flowers Floral Decorations

Spokane Florist

Company

UP- TO- DATE FLORISTS

722 Riverside Avenue

Phones Main 5

A 2322 SPOKANE

hook, after reproving Hex for

barking at a squirrel in the tree,

when she saw the stranger of

the tlay before coining down the

path from (lie white house. IF.'

was sauntering carelessly along,

apparently deep in thought.

Marjoric watched him, though

she seemed to he reading and

stroking J lex. The squirrel in

the tree grew interested and

stopped chattering to watch the

proceedings. And he noticed

that just as the man stepped on

the edge of the hridge, Mar-

jorie's hand ceased its long, even

strokes and gave Ilex a forcible

push. He also heard a splash, a

dismal howl, and a cry of dis-

t ress. Then he saw Mr. Howard
Richmond pull a dripping, be-

draggled bundle of fur out of the

water, while Marjoric stood by

wilh her hands clasped in fright.

"Oh, thank you! thank you!

Let me have him. How good

of you! He must be nearly

drowned; How could it have

happened?"

Mr. Richmond still held the

dog.

"I'm glad to have saved him.

No, I really can't understand it.

It was very awkward of the dog,

and dogs are so liable to drown,

too."

Marjoric shot a quick glance

at him. His face was perfectly

serious, although she thought she

detected something besides seri-

ousness in his voice. "Give him

to me," she said.

"Hadn't T better take him,

he's so wet, and your " He
glanced at her fresh white dress.

"Well — he — ah — he could

walk."



When winter unleashes

her icy blasts—snuggle up

to yourself in a real over-

coat.

The term "real overcoat"

if defined from an extreme
point would he the "Hard-
weather" overcoat as tail-

ored by Stein-llloch—real in

comfort, service and value.

This is the only store in

Spokane where you can buy
Stein-Rloch Smart Clothes.

Fogelquist

Clothing

Co.

Riverside at Wash.

Decorate your
Room with

Pennants

You can get all kinds at our

store — Universities. Col-

leges. Schools—everything.

Pennants made to order, too.

L. M. Varney
(Makes Shirts)

208 S. HOWARD STREET

Phone Riv. 1710

High Grade Drawing Instruments
for High School Students

I No.ll89P.S. Con't'g
j

1 Ruling Pen 5 in i

1 Ruling Pen 4 in

1 Boss Pen 3 in

1 Boss Pencil 3 in $7.50
1 Boss Divider 3 in I

1 Hair Spring Divider S'/2 in

1 Compass with Bar and Pen
1 Pencil Box .... I

1 No. 1626-12 in. Arch Scale .. .75

1 No. 2021 B-8 in. Ambro Angle .55

1 No. 2022B-6 in Ambro Angle .55

1 No. 2079-24 in. Mahogany T .90

$10.25

Specialfor Students Onh $5.50

Shaw & Borden Co.
THE KODAK SHOP

609 Riverside 610-12 Sprague



"Rest and be refreshed"

Meet your friends at

Nowhere else ean such delicious

Hot Chocolate Sundaes be had

SAY, BOYS!
Tailoring for Discriminating Dressers

Perfect Individual Fit Guaranteed
Prices $25 and Higher

Woolens in all shades and effects are on hand for easy selec-

tion.

You can choose from 500 or more. A man of good taste

cannot fail to find something that will absolutely satisfy his re-

quirements. Our special prices will prove an economy to you.

Pay us a visit. We will cheerfully show you what we have
whether you order or not.

Tailor Enderson
322 Lindelle Blk.

Corner Washington and Sprague.



by thl**
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required to get
that sweetheart
of yours on the

Automatic
Telephone

Dial
Dogs ii

Oh You

Student!

Talk to you r

sweet-
heart in
private
on the

Automatic.
$2 a month.

HOME
TELEPHONE
COMPANY
165 S. HOWARD

"Yes, of course, but he might

take cold, you know."

Marjorie looked up quickly.

"You're laughing,'' she 'said

crossly.

"Laughing! I'pon my word,

I'm not, and 1 really think you'd

better let me carry him. I haven't

a card, but I'm Howard Rich-

mond of Montana, and I'm

spending a few weeks wilh

my friends, the Newmans. My
father's name is Charles Howard

Richmond, and he's a wholesale

dealer in books and artists' sup-

plies. But pardon me, really, T

beg your pardon. How thought-

less of me to keep you waiting.

Come, let's go." And the squir-

rel, who had heard every Word,

watched them go down the path,

and noticed that Hex was frolick-

Indiana
Market
J. R. ROIXINSON. Proprietor

Phones: Maxwell 3204, Home B 1753

02023 Washington Street

All Kinds of Fresh and Cured

Meats, Poultry, Fish and Oysters



NEOLIAN
Academy of
DANCING

A PRIVATE SCHOOL
OF DANCING

Established .1903

Private and Class

Instruction

Telephone: Maxwell 1244

affiliated with the American
National Association of Masters
of Dancing.

When you made your

New Year Resolutions

We hope you resolved to buy
your up-to-date footwear of

the

Rogers Shoe Co.

Because

We have what you need and
advertise it in the Tamarack.

403 RIVERSIDE
Near Washington St.

ing along behind them, takfau

cold.

"Goodness, Marjorie," «akj

Airs. Corson a couple of weeks

later, "only three days more of

your visit. I'd ask you to stay

longer if there was anything

here to interest "

"Oh, Aunt Nell, do ask ine-

Vm awfully fond of you and

Uncle Andy and—I— 1 jus) love

the place."

It was Ihe last of August
Alarjorie and Howard Richmond
sat under the big tree by the

brook. The squirrel sat on the

longest limb and looked at Hex,

who was too lazy to bark at him,

and decided it was time for him
to go in to bed when he heard
Howard's voice and paused to

listen.

"Do you remember that this

is our last evening, Marjorie?
Tomorrow I must go back to

Montana."

"And tomorrow 1 must pad
up so that I can leave the next
day for—somewhere else," said

Alarjorie.

"This is the place where T saw
you first, and where we fished

Hex out that day, and I brought
you here this evening to tell you
something." He stood up so sud-

denly that the squirrel ran down
the hollow tree-trunk in alarm.

It was long before he dared ven-

ture out again, and when he did

Alarjorie's voice was saying:

"Howard, my conscience never
has been quite comfortable since

that day. I—I'd like to 'fess up
tonight. You know when Hex



// PAYS to Trade at the T. X. L.

To our High School Friends and Tatrons:

We are now giving

y*o/f
on all suits and overcoats in our

store. This includes blue serge and

black suits, also Full Dress and

Tuxedo. To those who graduate

this semester, this is a chance to

buy your graduation suit at a sav-

ing of 25%. Do not fail to grasp

this opportunity and come in and

see what we have before you buy.

Clothingly yours,

The I. X. L. Clothing Co.



Don't enter business
at a disadvantage

You may have completed the High School course with great creBlt
and it is not unlikely that you can secure employment of some kind but
it would be a big mistake to enter the business world at a disadvantage.

Business men do not have time to train help nowadays nor have they
the inclination to TRAIN YOU and PAY YOU at the same time. They
will start you at the bottom and at a shadow of a salary and your ad
vancement will be slow. But with the practical knowledge of business
you will acquire in taking a course at THE BLAIR BUSINESS COLLEGE
you will start in a responsible position at once at a good salarv with the
certainly of rapid promotion.

THE REASON is that you can offer real service to the business man
on an efficiency basis right from the start. You pay pretty high for tin-
training you get under a business man when you serve for half the
salary you would get if trained in our school.

A Course in

Shorthand and Typewriting
Stenotypy and Bookkeeping or

Stenotypy
with Penmanship

Correspondence
Rapid Calculation
Business Practice

Will double your earning capacity and multiply many-fold your oppor-
tunities for employment. Your employer will recognize your worth or
some ether employer will, so you are certain of rapid advancement. Plan
to begin a course at once as every day you delay will postpone the devel-
opment of your efficiency.

If you are familiar with the MACHINE WAY OF WRITING SHORT-
HAND visit our classes and permit our students to demonstrate this re-
markable manner of taking dictation. Twice as rapid as Shorthand.
More easily learned and less difficult to read.

DAY OR NIGHT SCHOOL

The

Blair Business College
Entire Top Floor of

Madison Bldg.
Corner First Ave. and Madison St.

Phones: Main 405 or A 2405



Suits for
Young Men
Have you seen our assort-

ment of up-to-date Suits in

the famous Kuppenheimer
Models?

We are always pleased to

show North Central fellows

just what is what in Young
Men's Suits and Overcoats.

Our prices are reasonable.

Peerless

Clothing

Company

fell into the brook; well, I—

I

pushed him in."

"You cruel girl! And you pre-

tend to care for him."

"Well," indignantly, "do you

think I don't know dogs can

swim? Well, I've seen him go in

and swim lots of times."

"Well," answered Howard,

"since you have confessed, I will

too. I saw you push him in."

"You saw me? Then you

were laughing. There! I al-

ways thought so."

"Oh—I—that is—oh, Marjorie,

just think, I won't see you again

for a whole year. What a pity

we don't both go to the same

place."

"But I, — Howard,— I'm not

through confessing. 1 never

would have pushed Hex into the

brook and got you to fish him

out if I hadn't known you."

"Known me "

"And you didn't recognize me
—don't you remember, last win-

ter I met you at your aunt's

place?"

"What? Not the big feed

at
"

"At your Aunt Mollie's. We
live on the farm right next to

hers."

"You mean "

"That I'm a Montana girl and

that for two years I've
"

But here the squirrel fell to

chuckling so, that he had to back

into his tree-trunk.

723-725 RIVERSIDE AVE.



Tomlinson's
INC.

Broadway and Monroe

Suits and Overcoats
at Reduced Prices

All Suits and Overcoats
reduced as follows

:

$25.00 grade, $19.00
$20.00 grade, $16.00
$18.00 grade, $14.50
$15.00 grade, $12.50
$12.50 grade, $10.00

Gaberdines and Black Rain-
coats not included.

Our original cash prices are

always the lowest consist-

ent with the high grade

merchandise we offer.

"Do you know the most popn
lar way to dress the hair?"
"No—I haven't heard."
"A la divorcee."

"Heavens! How's that?"
"Parted."—Ex.

Heard in History Class.

Teacher—"Give the character-
istics of the English Puritans
in 1650."

Bright Student—"They were
a people inclinable to singulari-
ties. Their humor was to differ

from all the world, and, shortly,

from themselves. It was this

hereditary humor, somewhat
stimulated by the keen winds of

Massachusetts Bay, that fur-

furnished the spirit for the
Whiskey Rebellion.

Time without number
These jokes have been told;

Laugh again, will you?
And never grow old.

"Why is a Sophomore like a
sore pimple?"
"Because. he has just come to

a head."— Kx.

Fuss

!

Late hours

!

Umbrella

!

No chaperon I

Kate

:

"He slipped on the floor and
killed himself."

"Sort of a hardwood finish,

eh?"—Ex.

Teacher—"Get to work. No
one can study looking at me."
Boy (whispering in corner)

—

"Alas! 'tis true."



A. W. MILLAR
GROCER

PHONES: MAXWELL 660. F 1056

NORA AND DIVISION

Boulep's College

of SDanctng
Mr. and Mrs. Frank IV. Bouley

Graduate Teachers

A thorough school of Ballroom

and Theatrical dancing, grace, de-

portment and asthetics. All thea-

trical dances taught and carefully

staged.

Prof, and Mrs. Bouley, members
of the United Professional Teachers

of Dancing of America, affiliated

with the United Kingdom Alliance

Professional Teachers of Dancing.

Be up to date and learn all the

new (lances at Bouley's. Classes ev-

ery day and evening. Call or phone.

School opens daily at 9 a. m.
Phone Main 1022.

College 816 W- 4th Ave.

Spokane, Wash.

Learn from our

Custom-Made Suits

What Modem Tailor-

Does for a Ma?i

You can not gain this knowl-

edge by reading our adver-

tisements, even tho every
word is honest clear thru.

Nor can you judge our at-

tractive fabrics by looking

thru our glasses.

You must come in yourself

and see our showing. Ex-

amine a few finished gar-

ments then you'll see the

difference.

HILL
Custom Tailoring

(Grief & Hill)

212 Granite Block.

TRY OUR ABETTA CRACKERS AND GRAHAM CRACK-

ERS. SUPERB LUNCH PACKAGES. PUT UP BY THE

WASHINGTON
CRACKER CO.

SPOKANE



A. J. Burt's

House of

Flowers
Caters to

North Central Students

Flowers for All Occasions

Cor. Riverside and Lincoln
Phones: Main 5235, A-1214

SPOKANE

For Prescriptions, Drug*,

Chemicals, Candy, Station-

ery, Sporting Goods, Paints,

Varnishes, Alabastine and

Chinaniel, see

BROWN

Store No. 1, 01429 Monroe St.

Phone Max. 1460

Store No. 2, 1820 N. W.Blvd.

Phone Max. 855

SPOKANE TABLE SUPPLY

FINK GROCERIES and
TABLE DELICACIES

Sprague and Wall SPOKANE, WASH.

Students Make Money
T'LL give you 15$ commission on all orders of
A Job Printing you bring me or put me in

touch with. Send or phone a S10 order and you
get SI. 50. Most buyers of Printing in Spokane
are familiar with the Sherman grade of work as

turned out by

The Print Shop ©/Cleveland Sherman
B 1981 . 1508 Broadway Max. 2290 L



SHIVELY
The Photographer

High Class Work Our Specialty

Can save you money on all high priced work.

We have as fine equipped studio for producing

work as any in Spokane.

511 KUHN BLK.

Mr. Overman (talking of syl-

logism in Eng. VI)—"All women

are hysterical. 'B ' is woman,

therefore 'B ' is hysterical."

Carl W.—"Thai isn't true, all

bees aren't women, therefore all

bees aren't hysterical."

Forrest Durst (who sits direct-

ly in front of Miss Jones' desk)

—"1 didn't hear you assign

that."

Miss Jones— "Forrest, how
much closer do you want to

get?"

Mr. Prickett—" John, is there

anything you can do better than

anyone else?"

John Teel—"Yes, sir; read my
own writing."

H. I. Somers
Company

Manufacturers of

BASE BALL SUITS
PENNANTS, PILLOWS
AND ARM BANDS

Athletic Goods of All Kinds

Ladies' and Men's Shirts

Track and Gym Suits

811-13 Second Avenue
SPOKANE, WASH.



High School Students
Are Interested in the

STENOTYPE
As well as Gregg Shorthand, Touch Typewriting and Rowe's

Accountancy. All these are taught in the

NORTHWESTERN
Business College

Let this school demonstrate—let us show you what we are
doing. Vicitors are welcome.

Do you desire a good paying position?

The Northwestern can INCREASE YOUR EARNING-
POWEK and assist you to secure employment.

Our Catalog is free—ask for one today.

M. M. HIGLEY, President

Tel. R. 312 and A 2588—Cor. Post and Third

J^armon

Miss Sadie Harmon, Prop.

Exclusive Dressmaking of all

kinds at Reasonable Prices

01817 DIVISION STREET

Phone Maxwell 2519

WILSON
Up to Date

TAILORING
626-27-28 Hutton Bldg.

Main 6840

The new importation of

Spring and Summer stock of

woolens has already come
and ready for inspection,

which is the finest ever
shown in this part.

Our Ladies' department
makes ladies' clothes of all

descriptions, the only one of

its kind in the West. Give
us a call. Prices are reason-
able. Style, fit and fine

workmanship has no com-
parison.



NORTH CKNTRAL BOYS AND GIRLS!

DON'T
buy "hand-me-down 1

' clothes when you can

have them made-to-order for the same money.
CWe advertise in the Tamarack because we
know the young men and young ladies of

North Central High School want

First-Class Tailoring, and we have it.

Stylish Clothes, and we make them.
Reasonable Prices, andue give them.

Latest Patterns and Styles to Select From Make This Ad Pay Us

FORSANDERS & JOHNSON, 02804 Monroe Street

Some parents who received twin

girls,

So I have heard it stated,

Baptized them "Kate" and "Du-
'

plicate,"

So nearly were they mated;

Hut in the after years those

names by

Some folks were bated;

For "Kate" was so like "Dupli-

. cate,"

They got them "conipliKated."

.Mother—"Tommy, why do you

scratch your head?"
Tommy—"'Cause I'm the only

one what knows where it itches."

Art. Meehan and "Mutt" Bel-

shaw announce lhat they have

watches. Say, boys, lubricating

oil can be found at the session

room.

The Necktie and
Collar Shop

WINONA

Mrs. Harry L. King
S. 14 Howard St. Cor. Spratfue

A Complete Line of Mens' Shirts



Our Removal Sale will Interest You

C, Young men and young women will be equally inter-

ested in the great removal sale that is going on in the

Culbertson, Grote-Rankin Store, for practically every-

thing needed for wear can be bought now at less price.

C. All suits and overcoats for young men are on sale.

C All womens' and girls suits, coats and dresses are on sale.

C AH millinery is on sale at half price.

C, Shoes for men and
women are cut in price

and furnishing goods
of every description
can now be bought at

less prices than they
ever before have been
sold at.

Culbertson,
Grote-Rankin
COMPANY

Chemicals and

Laboratory

Supplies

TheC.M.FassettCo.

SPOKANE

Mr. Bonscr—"If we have a

wood saw and are tewing wood,

what is the power?"

E. Kerkhoven—"Horse power."

Mr. Sawtelle (in discussion on

wireless calls)
—"What does S.

(). S. mean?"

Freshie—"Sink or swim."

Heard in Freshie English Class.

In 1909 Macaroni (instead of

.Marconi) invented the wireless

telegraphy.

Mr. Overman (getting on a car

before girls)
— "Somewhere I

have heard the saying, 'Ladies

first,' but since I can'l remem-
ber the source I won't apply it."



mwmmmwmwB
All winter merchandise
sacrificed in

me & !Su Rummage Sale

H
now in progress

Prices Sensational in the Extreme

Kemp & Hebert



There are a few good printing plants in Spokane

We are one of them.

T5 amaracfc
llllllimilinillllllllllinilllllllllllC MINHmiDMIMMaMMMK

Is Printed by the

McEACHERN
PRINTING CO.
llllltllllllinilllllllMIIDIIMIIIIIIIIC • lllMlllllllinilllllNIIIIDIIIIIIIIIIIIC

The best type faces;

the best workmen;
the promptest deliver-

ies, makes it possible for us

to please the man who wants
"quick action."

Big or little no matter
^i^what your printing need
is, we can and w ill rill it as

you want it rilled and at a

price you'll like to pay.

CLook at the good adver-

tising composition in

in this magazine; remember
we did it—we can do as well

for you. Let us figure on
your next order.

him iniiim mil iiinim uiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiuiMiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiicI



NORTH CENTRAL STA-
TISTICS

The Best Fusser

Reggie Bullivant

The Most Brilliant Senior

Berta Hindley
The Best Grumbler

'. Lloyd Kamratli
The Best Speaker "...

* Edward Shears
The .Most Modest Senior

Lester Ellis

The Most Promising Star
Actor Louis Levin

The Cutest Boy Leslie 1 lottos

The Most Dramatic Student

Carol Hocking
The Most Popular Boy

The New Fellow
The Most Bashful Girl

Cecelia Kerkhoven
The Best Grafter John Shaw
The Prettiest Girl

Thelma Sherer
The Best "Hot Air" Artist

Muriel Davies
The Greatest Smiler

Mr. Sawtelle
The Tallest Girl

Edna Herrington
The Quietest Girl Lutie Hicks
The Best Athlete Don Briley
The Greatest Talker

"Rus" White

A New Invention— Wosl won-
derful of modern inventions, a

new method of keeping awake.
Keeps the eyes open by means of

an invisible brace. Patent ap-

plied for. For particulars go to

Gordon Bracking.

"Gee, T went down to the

doctor yesterday and he took ten

bones out of my right hand."

CRANE'S
Mid-lVinter

School Shoes

Fresh New Models and up
to the Keynote of Style.

Shoes, prices that appeal
to students and shoes THAT
WEAR.

Young Women's $4.00 Party
Slippers $2.85
Satin, Suede and Velvet

CRANE
Shoe Co.

519 Riversidd Ave.



Our Haircutting stands the most critical examination

Mr. Freshman:

Let us prove it to you at our cost

We will allow you 10c. on every Haircut

you receive during the months of

January, February, March
and April

We are satisfying over 300 of the most fastidious

students with our Haircutting

g^L' The Victoria
Md

a
pfr

e
st Hair Cutting Shop rroPT

rummecl
ietor






